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PREFACE. 

In visiting the Sick I have often felt how helpful 
would be a book written especially for their use, 
containing Meditations on words of Holy Scripture, 
together with appropriate Prayers and Hymns. 

At a time when even “the grasshopper is a bur- 
den, ” the task of reference is painful ; and an 
Invalid shrinks from a large book, or pages printed 
in small type. Moreover, in weakness and weari- 
ness, it is comforting to hava thoughts of peace 
suggested to us ; to be supplied, as it were, with 
the very voice of one’s own feelings. 

I humbly hope that the following pages may 
prove a help and comfort to some whom God 
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PREFACE. 



would educate in the School of Affliction. May 
my readers learn more and more, as they are 
called to endure God’s discipline, to trust in His 
Word, to love His peace, and to glorify His 
Name. 
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Affliction cometh not forth of the dust, neither doth 
trouble spring out of the ground. — Job v. 6. 

Why is this sickness come? Why am I 
laid aside ? How ought I to regard afflic- 
tion ? These questions are natural in season 
of suffering. Pain and sorrow make us ask 
in earnest the why and the wherefore of 
what befalls us. Could it not have been 
avoided ? Was there a needs-be for this 
trouble ? And so the soul, asking these 
questions, finds the sick-room a place for 
education. Thoughts and feelings which 
have satisfied a man are now tried, — put to 
the proof, — tested. If he pray for the 

Spirit’s aid, he is taught and trained, — 
learning by experience those truths which it 

B 
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2 Sickness is the Visitation of God. 

most concerns him to know ; and as a 
scholar, he sets himself in earnest to feel 
the reality of the lessons which are ap- 
pointed for him. 

First lesson in the school of tribulation : 
— The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away. Affliction is the visitation of God. 

Nothing in any man’s life comes to him 
by “ chance.” All things, both small and 
great, are under the control of God : He 
foresees, and limits, and disposes. What is 
sometimes called “good fortune,” comes not 
oy accident ; neither doth trouble spring out 
of the ground. Art thou healthy and 
prosperous ? It is the will of God. Am 
I suffering in body or in mind ? It is the 
Lord : let Him . do what seemeth Him good. 
And this is the only answer that can be 
given to the weak and sorely tempted ones, 
whom one trial after another afflicts with 
increasing sorrows. “ So it pleases God ! ” 
Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right ? 

To the believer, Providence is not merely 
general and universal, but particular and 
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personal. Shall there be evil in a city, and 
the Lord hath not done it t Pestilence and 
famine are sent for the benefit of cities or 
nations ; but the believer looks to his own 
particular afflictions also as the dispensations 
of Providence. To me myself affliction comes 
as the special visitation of God ; and the 
word of trust from my soul should go forth, 
— Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth. 

Sickness must not therefore be received 
as a burden, laid on by a blind and cruel 
fate : it is given by the wise and loving 
Father. Nor must I regard sickness as a 
“misfortune,” — as an unmixed evil, which 
comes by chance, and is to be received with 
unconcern. Affliction cometh not forth of 
the dust : it is from God ; sent in mercy 
and wisdom, — yes, and in power : for 
He maketh sore and bindeth up : He wound- 
eth and His hands make Vohole. And rich 
in lessons of comfort, of strength and of 
peace, is His visitation. Such was the 
experience of Job. So shall I be taught 
by suffering, if I wait patiently to see the 
end of the Lord. 
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PRAYER. 

0 Lord my God, bless this sickness, — this 
trial which Thou hast sent. Teach me to 
feel that Thy hand is laid upon me. Help 
me to know that Thou art speaking unto 
my soul. May I look on affliction as Thy 
Fatherly visitation,— a token of Thy love, 
and wisdom, and power. 

Blessed Saviour, teach me to trust in 
Thee. Thou hast told me that all things 
are under Thy control : not a sparrow 
falleth to the ground unnoticed. Thou 
hast said, — Fear not ; neither be ye of 
doubtful mind. Lord, teach me to believe 
in Thy love for me. Oh ! help me to trust 
in Thy wise guidance and control. And 
as Thou knowest it is the wish of Thy 
servant to believe that all things work 
together for good to them that love Thee, 
so aid me to see that this affliction is sent 
for my good. Bless me with the prayer 
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of confidence, — Speak, Lord, for thy servant 
heareth. It is the Lord, let Him do what 
seemeth Him good. So increase my faith. 
Remove from me doubts and camal-minded- 
ness. May Thy Spirit cleanse and sanctify 
my soul. Teach me to prove what is Thy 
will. By patience and faith may I please 
Thee in sickness, submitting to sufferings 
because Thou sendest them. 

Almighty God, hear me and bless me. 
Show that pain and sorrow are heavenly 
messengers. Enlighten mine eyes, that so 
I may say of affliction, it is Thy doing. To 
me hast Thou sent this. Not by chance, 
but in wisdom, and with loving purpose is 
it come. Oh, Lord, help me to believe this 
with my whole heart. May this be peace 
to my soul. Thou gavest me health, — 
Thou hast taken it. Do with me what 
seemeth Thee good. For strength or suffer- 
ing ; for pain, or weariness, or loneliness ; 
in earthly prosperity or in the hour of 
sorrow and distress : still, 0 my God, help 
me to feel that my lot is wisely ordained. 
Thy will is love and power Divine. So 
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Hymn. 



may I learn more heartily to pray. Thy 
will be done. 

Hear me, 0 God, for Jesus Christ’s 
sake. Amen. 



‘Tis not for me and my proud heart, 

0 Mighty Lord ! to choose my part ; 

But act well what Thou givest : 

'Tis not in my weak power to make 
One step of th’ way I undertake, 

Unless Thou me relievest. 

What Thou hast given Thou canst take, 
And, when Thou wilt, new gifts canst make : 
All flows from Thee alone ! 

When Thou didst give it, it was Thine ; 
When Thou retook’st it, ’twas not mine : — 
Thy will in all be done. 

Lord, let me then sit calmly down, 

And rest contented with my own, — 

That is what Thou allowest : 

Keep Thou my mind serene, and free 
Often to think on heaven and Thee, 

And what Thou there bestowest. 



Digitized by 



Google 




C|xe Passings af | |adtiem 



Take, my brethren, the prophets, who have spoken in 
the name of the Lord, for an example of suffering 
affliction, and of patience. 

Behold, we count them happy which endure. Te 
have heard of the patience of Job, and have seen 
the end of the Lord; that the Lord is very pitiful, 
and of tender mercy . — James V. 10, 11. 

When great sorrows came upon righteous 
Job, he did not complain. There was no 
word of rebellion against God, when mes- 
senger after messenger brought tidings of 
evil. All his property lost, his servants 
slain, his sons dead ! Yet the good man 
sinned not, nor charged God foolishly. Dark 
and mysterious was the visitation. Why 
sore distress came to his house, and grievous 
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sickness to himself, he could not see. But, 
out of the depths arose the word of trust ; 
in the midst of his woe, and pain, and 
loneliness, and (worse than all) temptations, 
the bereaved and sorely-stricken soul felt 
that affliction was the Divine messenger. 
Job received his burdens from the hand 
of God. 

We, for whose comfort Job’s experience 
was written, know how it was that the 
patriarch was afflicted, and have seen the 
end of the Lord. There was a purpose to 
be fulfilled, — an end to be brought about. 
We learn that howsoever mysterious our 
sufferings may be, they are not sent without 
a wise and loving purpose. Mysterious, 
but not purposeless : our own is the fault 
if they are profitless ; for the issue of the 
believer’s affliction, — the end of the Lord , — 
is the humility and confidence of patience. 
Yes ! rich in truest blessings is submission 
to God’s will. We count them happy 
which endure. 

Oh, that I may feel the happiness of 
endurance, — the peace of waiting patiently 
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under the rod of correction ! Oh, for faith 
to realize that sickness comes to me in 
mercy ! I desire to feel that I am being 
chastened, — and chastened in tender love. 
So may my own soul prove, realize in 
experience, that the Lord is very pitiful and 
of tender mercy. 

It may not be with me as it was with 
Job, so far as concerns this world’s good 
things. Twice as much of things temporal 
as he had before, God gave him after the 
season of his appointed trial ; hut from 
me health and strength and other temporal 
goods are taken away, perhaps for ever. 
It may be, that my work now is to prepare 
for departure ; or my lot may be one of 
long-continued sufferings : even so may I 
prove, that the Lord is very pitiful and of 
tender mercy. His purpose is wise and 
loving : He cannot err : He cannot he 
unkind. 

And as I read the Holy Scriptures, may 
I see how true is the word, — Whom the 
Lord loveth He chasteneth. So may I learn 
to take up my cross ; to endure the trials 
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Prayer. 



of my lot. And if I am to be an example 
of suffering affliction , God’s will be done. 
His way : His time ! 



PRAYER. 

Lord, teacb me to pray. Help me to strive 
after patience. Give me true faith. Bless 
me with the quietness of assurance. Oh ! 
help me to wait patiently upon Thee. 

From restlessness, and impatience, and 
doubts, and selfishness, Good Lord deliver 
me. 

Do Thou, 0 Holy Spirit, comfort me in 
reading the words of life. Help me to read 
so as to learn and inwardly digest. Show 
me the mercy of God in afflictions. May 
the Prophets whom Thou didst inspire, be 
to me examples of suffering affliction and 
of patience. Cleanse Thou me from earthly 
and sensual desires : strengthen me with 
trust and heavenly rest. Comfort me ; 
and, day by day, teach me to endure — 
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even me ; that so by meekness, and hope, 
and humility, I may praise the Lord, 
Hear me, 0 God, and bless me, for 
Christ’s sake. Amen. 



0 Lord, my best desire fulfil, 

And help me to resign 

Life, health, and comfort to Thy will. 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 

"Why should I shrink at Thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears, — 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

No, let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize, to Thee ; 

Who never hast a good withheld, 

Or wilt withhold from me. 

Thy favour all my journey through 
Thou art engaged to grant : 

What else I want, or think I do, 

'Tis better still to want. 

But ah ! my inward spirit cries, — 

Still bind me to Thy sway ; 

Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. , 
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Forasmuch then as the children are partakers of 
flesh and blood, He also Himself likewise took 
part of the same ; that through death He might 
destroy him that had the power of death, that is, 
the devil ; and deliver them who through fear of 
death were all their lifetime subject to bondage. 
For verily He took not on Him the nature of 
angels ; but He took on Him the seed of Abraham. 
— Hebkews n. 14. 

When it pleased God to come into this 
world to save sinners, He took on Him 
our nature : the everlasting Father became 
the Son of man. Because we are partakers 
of flesh and blood, the Redeemer took part 
of the same, — becoming, in very fact, “ per- 
fect man.” Born of a woman, clothed with 
human flesh, — the Son of David, made like 
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unto His brethren, — Emmanuel, — the In- 
carnate God ! Not in angelic form did 
the Saviour live and suffer : — 

He sent no angel to our race, 

Of higher or of lower place, — 

But wore the robe of human frame 
Himself, and to this lost world came ! 

Truly as a man came the mighty God to 
redeem us. To atone for our sins ; to teach 
us also, by His life, He became the man 
Christ Jesus. He took away the sting of 
death, by destroying the power of the devil. 
He glorified our human nature, and raised 
it into the very presence of God. And to 
be unto men an all-perfect Saviour, — He is 
not ashamed to call them brethren. Infinite 
Love ! In humblest reverence let me adore 
this mystery, — “God with us.” How can I 
t.bink of such love without wondering awe ? 
Oh, my soul, worship with holy joy ! adore, 
and bless Him who so much loveth thee ! 
Wonderful is His name, — Emmanuel. Un- 
speakable the comfort of His brotherhood. 
Jesus, the Son of God, my Saviour, speaks 
as my brother ! So may I feel His fellow- 
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The Brotherhood of Jesus. 



ship in the grief and pain of human life. 
He will deliver me from the fear of death. 
He will show me the beauty and blessedness 
of patience. All my trials Jesus knows : 
in them all He sympathizes with me ; for 
whatsoever of sorrow, and woe, and pain 
can come to the tempted, the smitten of 
God, and afflicted , — that the Man of Sorrows 
has felt: through every gate of suffering 
He passed. The path of loneliness He 
trod ; and every weight of trial or tempta- 
tion He endured. 

Blessed Lord, help me to realize Thy 
true brotherhood in the sufferings of my 
lot ; that so in looking unto Thee I may 
find patience, and comfort, and peace. 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, — 

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, — 

Thou hast shed the human tear : 

Jesus, loving Saviour, hear ! 

Thou hast bow’d the dying head, — 

Thou the blood of life hast shed, — 

Thou hast filled a mortal bier : 

Jesus, loving Saviour, hear ! 
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PRAYER. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, bless me in this 
time of trial. Teach me to look to Thee. 
May the sense of fellowship be precious to 
my sOul. In temptation may I look unto 
Thee. Blessed Saviour, strengthen me. 
Thou hast experienced woe and agony ; and 
our fainting and wretchedness are known 
unto Thee. Thou didst choose to be the 
Man of Sorrows, acquainted with grief. 
Lord, help me to believe in Thy loving 
sympathy. Oh ! make me feel, in these my 
sufferings, that Thou, the suffering Saviour, 
feelest with me. This is my prayer, Thou 
knowest, — to be one of Thy brethren. 

Merciful Lord, show Thyself to me as 
my own Saviour. Give me true and hearty 
faith. Let me know that I am Thine. 
Bless me with the peace of assurance. 
Teach me to rejoice in hope. Thou who 
didst die for me, make me live unto Thee. 
Lord, speak unto my soul of forgiveness. 
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My son, despise not thou the chastening of the Lord, 
nor faint when thou art rebuked of Him ; for 
whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scour- 
geth every son whom He receiveth. If ye endure 
chastening, Ood dealeth with you as sons ; for 
what son is he whom the Father chasteneth not ? 
— Heb. xii. 5 — 7. 

My sickness is to me chastening from God. 
I must neither despise His correction, nor, 
on the other hand, faint. As a wise man 
sometimes punishes his little child, and 
makes him suffer, for his good, — so Al- 
mighty God sends pain, sorrow, and other 
trials ; dealing lovingly and in wisdom with 
us, as sons. He corrects us by taking away 
earthly comforts, causing us to pass through 
poverty, with its many troubles. Painful 
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indeed is it to endure chastening ; difficult, 
very hard is it, most especially for the poor 
man, to live truly patient in sickness, — nei- 
ther despising nor fainting. The merciful 
God knows how I am tempted, and yet He 
does still afflict me. 

I am tempted to despise, to murmur at, 
to think wickedly of, this affliction. Why 
am I thus tried ? This is the secret whis- 
pering of my sinful heart : this is the 
temptation. And because my faith is weak, 
I murmur: not openly rebelling, yet do I 
ask, “ Why thus afflicted ? ” lam too eager 
to get well. My real praying is for health, 
rather than for the blessings of sickness. 
Strength, work, busy activity, freedom from 
pain and temptation, — these I cry for : and 
like a petted, fretful child, I want my own 
way, — seek to please myself, — chafe against 
the controlling of another’s will. The rod 
of correction , — how to be free from ? 

Subtle also is the temptation to think I 
eould do more for God in good health. 
Why am I thus laid aside ? And may not 
affliction prove to me a curse, instead of a 
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blessing ? If weakness of body and mani- 
fold infirmities make me, in spite of myself 
as it were, impatient and restless, — 

Must I be smitten, Lord ? 

Are gentler measures vain ? 

Will yet Thou smite, 0 Lord ? 

Can nothing save but pain ? 

Oh that by the help of the Almighty I 
may overcome these temptations! Oh to 
get the mastery over doubtings and rest- 
less strivings. And this is the victory , — even 
faith in the Fatherly comfort : whom the 
Lord loveth he chasteneth. True and pre- 
cious words of peace ! Light in the dark- 
ness ; strength made perfect in weakness. 
God is chastening me for my profit. My 
son, faint not when thou art rebuked. 

Oh that I may hear this voice of my 
Father ! In suffering, in weakness, in 
evejy trial, may I feel that God is guiding 
me. So, when anything is taken from me 
or laid upon me, He will help me to say, — 
Even so, Father : for so it seemed good in 
Thy sight. And this is peace, to feel that 
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the trial is of God. I am quiet : I can 
hope for good : because Thou didst it. 

And this is the reward of patience in 
afflictions, — to grow more like unto Jesus, 
who was made perfect through sufferings. 
All the sons of God become partakers of 
His holiness; looking unto Jesus , the Author 
and Finisher of our faith, who, for the joy 
that was set before Him, endured the cross, 
despising the shame, and is set down at the 
right hand of the throne of God. 



PRAYER. 

Almighty God, give me grace to submit to 
all Thy dispensations. Keep me from be- 
coming wearied and faint. Support me in 
this season of suffering with a sense of Thy 
favour. May I feel that I am in Thy pre- 
sence always : in sorrow and pain, still with 
Thee. Hold Thou me up, and keep me 
quiet, patiently trusting in Thee. 

O Lord and heavenly Father, increase 
my faith. Show me that Thy chastening 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 




22 



Prayer. 



is in love, and not in anger. May I feel 
that because I am accepted in the Beloved, 
Thou art not angry with me. So may I 
rest in holy patience, praying sincerely to 
do Thy holy will. Bless me with thoughts 
of Thy wisdom and love. So shall I praise 
Thee. 

Almighty God, teach me how to be con- 
formed to the image of Thy Son. Give 
me to partake of Thy holiness. May I live 
as one of Jesu’s brethren. Daily transform 
me in His likeness. May the Spirit cleanse 
and purify my mind and heart, — changing 
me into the same image from glory to glory. 

0 Lord, answer these prayers, for the 
sake of the same. Thy Son Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 



Less, less of self each day, 

And more, my God, of Thee. 
Oh I keep me in the way, 
However rough it be. 
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Less of the flesh each day, — 
Less of the world and sin ; 

More of Thy Son, I pray, — 
More of Thyself within. 

Less wayward let me be, — 
More pliable and mild ; 

In glad simplicity, 

More like a trustful child. 

More moulded to Thy will, 
Lord, let Thy servant be ; 

Higher and higher still, — 
Liker and liker Thee. 

Leave nought that is unmeet ; 
Of all that is mine own 

Strip me, and so complete 
My training for the throne. 
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Grace be to you , and peace from God the Father, 
and from our Lord Jesus Christ, who gave Him- 
self for our sins, that He might deliver us from 
this present evil world, according to the will of 
God and our Father ; to whom.' be glory for ever 
and ever. Amen. — Gal. i. 3. 

Be ye therefore followers of God, as dear children ; 
and walk in love, as Christ also hath loved us, and 
hath given Himself for us. — Ephes. v. 1 . 

Who gave Himself for us, that He might redeem us 
from all iniquity, and purify unto Himself a 
peculiar people, zealous of good works . — Titus ii. 
14. 

While we were yet sinners , Christ died for us . — Kom. 

v. 6. 

Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou Me ? — John xxi. 
16. 

Glorious truth, — the atonement of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. To save sinners Jesus 
shed His precious blood. He gave Himself, 
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an all-sufficient sacrifice, that sinful man 
might he made the righteousness of God in 
Him. Upon the cross Jesus died, that we 
with Him might live in glory everlasting : 
and whosoever believeth in His finished 
work, hath life; yea, every believer is in 
this present world living the Divine life. 
So says St. Paul : I live by the faith of the 
Son of God, who loved me and gave Him- 
self for me. And likewise St. John : He 
that hath the Son, hath life. 

Am I truly a believer in Jesus ? Do I 
live by faith in His sacrifice ? This is a 
personal question. Can I say, Jesus loved 
me ? Am I really living in the belief that 
He gave Himself for me ? 

Also let my soul receive this question of 
the Saviour. As He said to Simon, so 
verily to me myself Jesus says, — Lovest 
thou Me ? What is the real answer to this 
enquiry from me, who have loved the things 
of the world, — who have had such imper- 
fect consciousness of sin, and such unworthy 
thoughts about salvation ? May the Holy 
Spirit teach me the truth about my own 
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state. Be this my prayer, — to mourn over 
past sins, to strive against self-will, to see 
more and more and more of a Saviour’s 
love. 

The love of Christ constraineth us, says 
St. Paul. Oh that it may sweetly constrain 
me ! While I was a sinner, J esus so loved 
me as to give Himself for me. May I live 
unto the glory of His salvation, — loving 
Him and resting on His sacrifice. I have 
loved thee with an everlasting love, therefore 
with lovinghindness have I drawn thee. Oh 
for deeper faith in this eternal purpose of 
redemption! The Son of God seeks to 
draw me, with hands of love, unto Himself. 
May I be taught by affliction, or in what- 
soever way He appoints, to love Him more, 
to draw nearer and nearer in spirit unto 
Him. 
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PRAYER. 

Blessed Lord, the Saviour of sinners, have 
mercy upon me. Wash me and make me 
clean. Teach me that Thy precious blood 
cleanseth from all sin. Lead me to Thy 
cross in humble faith. May I see Thee as 
my own Saviour, and rejoice in the peace of 
reconciliation with God. 

O Lamb of God, receive my prayer. O 
Saviour of the world, have mercy on me. 
Teach me, 0 Lord, to rest simply on Thy 
sacrifice : may I look unto Thee as my own 
Saviour. Vouchsafe to draw me nearer and 
closer unto Thyself. 

0 mighty God, Thou who didst become 
the Man of Sorrows, who didst die the 
death of the cross, all-merciful, full of ten- 
der pity, assure me of Thy love ; aid me to 
rejoice in it. Help me to bless and praise 
Thee both now and evermore. Amen. 
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giving way to a brooding and impatient 
spirit, the Apostle was thankful and peace- 
ful : happiness was his, such as can come 
to a man only in the service of Christ. 
Because Paul loved the Lord Jesus, and 
strove to do the will of the Father, he was 
resigned and contented. Sickness, sorrow, 
distress of mind, hunger, hardships, — all 
things which Providence called him to pass 
through, — were endured patiently in the 
love of Christ. The Apostle was not rest- 
less, nor did he weary himself in striving 
to be free from suffering. In whatsoever 
stale I am, therewith to he content. I can 
do all things through Christ which strength- 
eneth me. Such were his feelings. Blessed 
quietness ! holy confidence I peace of heaven 
in following thus the guiding hand of God ! 

This was not natural to Paul ; his nature, 
like mine, was self-willed, loving to he full 
and to abound. But the grace of Jesus 
strengthened him : through Christian ex- 
perience he became content ; and so he 
says, — I have learned : I am instructed. 
The school of affliction teaches us how to 
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suffer. We must be learners under a suffer- 
ing Saviour. Sorrow and pain will help us 
to feel the strengthening power of Christ, 
if we receive them rightly. 

Slow to learn Christian contentment I 
know I am, but Jesus will teach me. 
Health and strength gone ; sharp trials 
are come to me ; perhaps poverty is be- 
fore me. All is uncertain. Yet it may 
be hereafter, if not now, quite true even of 
myself , — I have learned to he content. 

Oh that God may train me in affliction, 
bend my will, wean me from worldly plea- 
sures, make me submit with true content- 
ment ! As each little fresh trial increases 
my sufferings, He will enable me to endure. 
Jesus says, — My grace is sufficient for thee. 
I shall feel His presence, and know that 
He is teaching me in His own school. My 
present fretfulness, my over- much longing 
to be well again, my restlessness, — these 
may be subdued ; through Christ I may be- 
come more patient, more humble, more 
quiet, — yea, quite content. Let me strive 
in prayer for this peaceful state. 
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I desire to do Thy will, 0 my God. Do 
Thou teach me. Lead me in the way of 
Thy peace. And if by suffering I must be 
taught, , help me at all times to say , — Even 
so, Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight. 



Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned oat for me ; 

And the changes that will surely come, 

I do not fear to see ; 

Bat I ask Thee for a present will, 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 

I ask Thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied ; 

And a mind to blend with outward things 
While keeping at Thy side : 

Content to fill a little space, 

So Thon be glorified. 

There are briars besetting every path. 
Which call for patient care ; 

There is a cross in every lot, 

And an earnest need for prayer : 

Bat a lowly heart that leans on Thee, 

Is peaceful anywhere. 
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Thou hast dealt well with Thy servant , 0 Lord , 
according unto Thy word . Teach me good judg- 
ment and knowledge , for I have believed Thy 
commandments . Before I was afflicted I went 
astray , but now have 1 kept Thy word. Thou art 
good and doest good ; teach me Thy statutes. It 
is good for me that I have been afflicted , that I 
might learn Thy statutes. The law of Thy mouth 
is better unto me than thousands of gold and 
silver. — Psalm cxix. 65, 72. 

I thank Him from whose hand this suffer- 
ing comes. I bless His loving mercy that 
I am able, however faintly, to speak in His 
praise. It is of His goodness that I am 
able to say , — Thou hast dealt well with Thy 
servant . Sickness came neither by chance 
nor in vain. Blessed be God that in a sick- 
room I have learnt to say with all my heart, 
— I have believed Thy commandments. Bles- 
sing and praise be unto Thee, 0 Father of 

D 
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mercies! Thou art good and doest good. 
Me, the most unworthy, hast Thou taught 
to love and hope in Thee. 

Thou knowest how in health and pros- 
perity I forgot Thee : the love of this world 
blinded my soul ; mine eyes were holden, 
and I went astray. I strayed from the path 
of peace, thinking of time and not of eter- 
nity ; troubled about many trifling things. 
But now my heart resteth in Thy love, and 
Thy holy word is better unto me than thou- 
sands of gold and silver. I am poor and 
needy ; but heaven is my home, and my 
treasure is in Thy presence ; yea, all good 
things are mine. 

So do I bless Thee, my God, for this 
token of Thy mercy. Before I was afflic- 
ted I went astray, but now have I kept Thy 
word. Pain and sorrow have been good for 
me. Glory be to Thy name for this “ happy 
issue” out of my afflictions 1 

0 Lord Jesus, hear the voice of my 
praise. In Thy salvation do I rejoice. Thy 
precious blood is peace unto my soul. Thou 
hast shown me my sins. Thou hast taught 
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me the fulness of Thy forgiveness. Be- 
lieving in Thy love, I will fear no evil. 
For the grace of repentance and of faith, 
blessed be Thy mercy. Blessing and thanks- 
giving unto Thee, 0 merciful Saviour. May 
I praise Thee throughout eternity. 



I was a wand’ring sheep, 

I did not love the fold ; 

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, — 

I would not be controlled. 

I was a wand’ring sheep, 

I would not be controlled : 

But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, — 

I love, I love the fold ! 

Jesus my Shepherd is : 

’Twas He that loved my soul ; 

’Twas He that washed and made me fair; 
’Twas He that made me whole. 

’ Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wand’ring sheep ; 

’Twas He that brought me to the fold ; 
’Tis He that still doth keep. 
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A refiner’s fire . — Mal. nr. 2. 

The furnace of affliction . — Isa. XLvm. 10. 

Tried with fire . — 1 Pet. l 7 . 

To purify gold or silver the refiner puts it 
into a furnace. Great heat separates the 
dross from the metaL Out of the fire comes 
forth the precious substance clear and pure. 

So likewise with the child of God. The 
character may be true gold, yet not pure 
gold. And so the Lord’s mercy saith, I 
will turn my hand upon thee, and purely 
purge away thy dross. I have chosen thee 
in the furnace of affliction. Yes, even as 
in great heat gold is tried, so in the sharp- 
ness of pain and sorrow does God test and 
purify His children. 
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Let me, then, think it not strange con- 
cerning the jiery trial which is trying me. 
This testing of my faith is the gracious 
dealing of the Refiner who seeks to cleanse 
me. In the furnace of affliction God’s 
mercy willeth to purify me. May I strive 
to say, as righteous Job said : — When He 
hath tried me I shall come forth as gold. 

The pain of passing through the fire is 
keen. The fiery test is not easily endured. 
Such is our nature that we all shrink from 
the furnace of affliction. Very hard indeed 
it is to bear the trying of pain and timidity 
in bodily weakness. But the Refiner’s 
wisdom limits the trial, — His love streng- 
thens to bear it. And also, though the 
passing through the fire must be painful, 
yet the issue is peace. 



PRAYER. 

0 Lord God, sanctify this trial according 
to Thy wisdom. From pride and self-will ; 
from earthliness of temper ; from carnal 
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lusts and sensual imaginations, purify my 
soul. Make me humble, trustful, gentle, 
heavenly-minded. In suffering may I know 
that Thou art blessing me. Free my soul 
from earthly baseness, and beautify it with 
holiness. Make me, O Lord, like unto pure 
gold : a vessel fit for Thy use and bright 
with Thy glory. 

Almighty God, Thou dost send this afflic- 
\ tion : Thou dost measure it : 0 do Thou 
bless it, for Christ’s sake. Amen. 



The world can neither give nor take, 

Nor can they comprehend 
The peace of God, which Christ has bought, — 
The peace which knows no end. 

God’s furnace doth in Zion stand ; 

But Zion’s God sits by, 

As the refiner views his gold 
With an observant eye. 

His thoughts are high, His love is wise ; 

His wounds a cure intend; 

And though He does not always smile, 

He loves unto the end. 
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Wherefore He is able also to save them to the utter- 
most that come unto God by Him, seeing He ever 
liveth to make intercession for them. — Heb. vn. 25. 

In weakness of body and of mind, let me 
repose on this truth, — Jesus is pleading for 
me. He is able to save to the uttermost — 
perfectly and everlastingly. He sees how 
trials and temptations distress me, — how 
weak and frail I am ; and in His wondrous 
love, now that I am scarcely able to pray, 
He prays for me. Yes, He is making 
intercession for me ; — He who loved me and 
gave Himself for me. The loving, tender, 
pitying One, my Saviour, pleads as my 
Advocate and Friend, before the throne. 

In the offences of infirmity, and in the 
weariness of conflict, let me remember the 
words of St. John : — If any man sin, we 
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have an Advocate with the Father } Jesus 
Christ the righteous . 



O Thou, the contrite sinners’ Friend, 
Who loving, lov'st them to the end, 

On this alone my hopes depend, 

That Thou wilt plead for me. 

When, weary in the Christian race, 

Far off appears my resting-place, 

And fainting I mistrust Thy grace, 

Then, Saviour, plead for me ! 

When I have err’d, and gone astray 
Afar from Thine and wisdom’s way, 

And see no glimmering guiding ray, 
Still, Saviour, plead for me ! 

When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 

And plead, 0 plead for me ! 

And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darken’d with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 
Pleading in heaven for me ! 
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The Lord will strengthen him upon the led of lan- 
guishing : Thou wilt make all his led in his 
sickness. — Ps. XLI. 3. 

Thou compassest...my lying down . When I awake , 

I am still with Thee. — Ps. cxxxix. 3, 18. 

O how soft that bed must be 
Made in sickness, Lord, by Thee ! 

And that rest, how calm, how sweet, 
Where Jesus ancl the sufferer meet. 



With Thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest ; 
Welcome sleep or death to me, — 
Still secure, for still with Thee. 



When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, — How sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 
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For the glory of God.— St. John xi. 4. 
....Signifying by what death he should glorify God. 

— St. John xxl 19. 

It was said to the Lord J esus, Behold, he 
whom- Thou lovest is sick. And His answer 
teaches that a believer’s sickness is for the 
glory of God. 

J esus Himself most of all glorified God 
when He suffered and died. Not so much • 
by His mighty works, as by His self-sacri- 
fice, did he manifest His glory. It was on 
the night of agony, and beneath as it were 
the shadow of the cross of shame, and de- 
solation, and cruel death, that the suffering 
Saviour prayed, — Father, the hour is come ; 
glorify Thy Son. 

And when the risen Lord told His Apostle 
to live to the good of the Church, He also 
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told him by what death he should glorify 
God. And what was the death of St. 
Peter ? Even that of the cross. In the 
sharpest sufferings, at the close of a life of 
toil and trouble, the aged Apostle was to 
die for the glory of God. Yes, his cross 
was for the good of Christ’s holy Church. 

Now I know that God doth not afflict 
willingly, nor grieve the children of men. 
He is love. This affliction is for the good 
of my soul. 

But it is harder to believe that sickness 
is for the glory of God : yet this is equally 
true. The beauty of holiness may shine 
brightly in the sick-room : the sufferer 
may live to God’s praise, quite as truly as 
lives the earnest busy man of health. Oh 
that I could more sincerely pray to glorify 
God in His own way ! What I think is 
best, may be very different from what His 
wisdom appoints. The service which seems 
to me so useless, may be the very service in 
which most of all 1 can do good to others. 
Yes : affliction, rather than strength, may 
be blessed unto the furtherance of the Gospel. 
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There is truer glory in suffering patiently 
than in doing. 



PRAYEE. 

Almighty God and heavenly Father, teach 
me to love Thee and magnify Thy name. 
Bless me with faith to feel Tby visitation is 
for Thy glory. Be this my comfort : Thou 
art making use of me, so in weakness I 
may glorify Thy power, and by patience 
show forth Thy praise. May I spend these 
days of pain and uncertainty as Thy faith- 
ful servant. Deliver me from selfishness. 
Help me, even in sore trials, to think of 
others. While I am laid aside may I still 
enjoy the sense of Christian fellowship as 
a member of the Church. By prayer, by 
quietness of spirit, may I live unto Thee ; 
knowing always that Thou appointest my 
service, whether it be of health or sickness. 
Thine, 0 Lord, is the kingdom ; and Thou 
wilt show me how best to manifest Thy 
glory. 0 bless this season of suffering to 
the good of those near and dear to me. Be 
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Thou with me here : in weariness and pain 
may I feel Thee near. So may I show forth 
Thy grace, and let my light shine for the 
blessing of others. And to Thee, 0 God, 
will I give praise and thanksgiving now and 
for ever. Amen. 



0 Thou whose wise paternal love 

Hath brought my active spirit down, — 
Thy will I thankfully approve ; 

And, prostrate at Thy gracious Throne, 

1 offer up my life’s remains : — 

I choose the state my God ordains. 

Cast as a broken vessel by, 

Thy work I can no longer do ; 

But while a daily death I die, 

Thy power I may in weakness show. 
My patience may Thy glory raise. 

My speechless woe proclaim Thy praise. 

0 may I live of Thee possess’d 
In weakness, weariness, and pain ; 

The anguish of my throbbing breast, 

The daily cross, may I sustain 
For Him who languished on the tree, 

And lived, before He died, for me. 
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Bless the Lord, 0 my soul; and all that is within 
me, bless His holy name. Bless 'the Lord, 0 my 
soul, and forget not all His benefits; who forgiveth 
all thine iniquities; who heaieth all thy diseases ; 
who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who 
crowneth thee with lovingkindness and tender 
mercies . — Psalm cm. 1 — 4. 

I bless God that in His mercy I have been 
afflicted. From childhood until now God 
has shown Himself loving and merciful in 
dealing with me. But I have not had a due 
sense of all His mercies. . Blessings without 
number have been given me, for which I did 
not pray : nay, never even did I think of 
them. Sad indeed has been the selfishness 
of my heart. Dull and cold ; receiving 
good from God and yet not giving thanks. 
Careless, forgetful ; sometimes murmuring, 
discontented, and of a grumbling spirit. 
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O my God, help me henceforth to bless 
Thee and to live unto Thy glory. I know 
that they who are thankful for Thy mercies 
are the happiest. Make me thankful. Let 
the words of my mouth, and the good works 
of my life, show forth Thy praise. Yea, 
let me sing with joy, — Bless the Lord , 0 my 
soul; and all that is within me, bless His 
holy name. 

Now that I am restored from sickness, — 
now that I do feel grateful for this mercy, 
as well as for the blessings of the past, there 
is need for me to watch against falling back 
into coldness. Prayers have been answered ; 
strength is coming to me again ; my life is 
spared. Oh, to keep thankful ! May I 
cherish a warm and lively sense of God’s 
goodness. In my suffering I felt that He 
was good. On the bed of sickness He 
taught me to believe in the love which for- 
giveth all iniquities, and redeemeth life from 
destruction. Oh may my faith in His mercy 
be kept strong. 

God did not afflict me only in righteous 
anger. His visitation was in love. He 
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made me feel my weakness and my sins, 
that so I might turn myself unto Him. 
For the salvation of my soul He chastened 
me. Let my soul live, and it shall praise 
Thee, was my cry. God graciously heard, 
and answered. He hath taught me by His 
judgments, to love His mercy and rejoice in 
His love. 

Oh that the rest of my days may be spent 
to the glory of my Saviour. Never may I 
forget His benefits. For all God’s gracious 
dealings with me, — for strength of body, 
for friends, for all the earthly comforts 
which He has given me to enjoy, — but 
above all for the sense of forgiving mercy, 
for peace and hope in Jesus, — Bless the 
Lord, 0 my soul ; and all that is within me, 
bless His holy name. 



When all Thy mercies, 0 my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view. I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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Unnumber’d comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestow'd, 

Ere yet my infant heart conceiv’d 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 

When in the slippery paths of youth, 
With heedless steps I ran, 

Thine arm, unseen, convey’d me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
With health renew’d my face ; 

And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Reviv’d my soul with grace. 

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a grateful heart, 

That tastes these gifts with joy. 

Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue ; 

And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 



E 
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And one of the malefactors which were hanged, 
railed on Him, saying, If - Thou be Christ, save 
Thyself and us. But the other answering, re- 
buked Him, saying, Dost not Thou fear Ood, 
seeing Thou art in the same condemnation ? And 
we indeed justly , for we receive the due reward of 
our deeds ; but this man hath done nothing amiss. 
And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when 
Thou contest into Thy kingdom. And Jesus said 
unto him, Verily I say unto thee, to-day shalt 
thou be with Me in paradise . — St. Luke xxm. 
39 — 43 . 

The Gospel tells us nothing about these 
malefactors. What had been their sins ; 
what was the character of the one who re- 
pented, we do not know. Both were guilty 
of crime, and were condemned justly to die 
on the cross. The one railed , blaspheming 
even in death ; the other truly repented, 
and called on J esus to save his soul. 
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"Wonderful example of penitence and sal- 
vation ! Jesus saw that the poor dying 
sinner was sincere. There had been perhaps 
a life of wickedness. Only in the very last 
moments was breathed the prayer for for- 
giveness. With eyes filmed over by the 
chill of death, — with voice failing and flesh 
trembling, — in agony of pain turning his 
head on the cruel cross, — the sinner prays 
to the Saviour. Death is close at hand. 
Dying, he wishes his soul to live. Guilty, 
he yearns for salvation. And so in fear, 
but with earnest look, and with all his heart, 
he looks to Jesus. Weakness praying to 
Strength ; the wicked criminal appealing to 
the holy King ; Lord, remember me, when 
Thou comest into Thy kingdom. 

The dying breath of the trembling sinner 
was not lost ; it was a prayer of the heart, 
and it was welcome. Jesus loved the poor 
man, so He listened to his cry. Pitying, , 
He forgives. He assures of present salva- 
tion, promising the happiness of paradise 
on that very day. Late — very late was the 
prayer — but not too late. There is an 
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Present Salvation. 



anxious look ; one prayer is offered : the 
look is seen ; the last breathing of the soul 
is heard. At once the gracious promise is 
spoken : present peace, and immediate glory. 
Verily I say unto thee, to-day shalt thou he 
with Me in 'paradise. 

Oh wondrous love ! Who can know 
the pity and mercy of Jesus ! Rightly is 
He called Wonderful ! 

For as it was when Himself did hang 
upon the cross, so is it now. Being in para- 
dise, He prays for sinners and hears their 
prayers. The wistful gaze is still noticed ; 
the few trembling words are still heard. 
Peace is given to the penitent ; the gates 
of paradise are opened to the pardoned. 

Let me then learp from this wonderful 
instance of redeeming love, not that sinners 
may presume on God’s mercy, putting off 
repentance to a dying hour, — but that whom- 
soever the grace of God leads to repentance* 
is welcomed and pardoned by Jesus. At 
once, just as He is, should the sinner, feel- 
ing his guilt, look to Jesus and pray for 
forgiveness. Without delay, — not staying 
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to prepare himself, or make himself pure, — 
calling on the Saviour for present salvation, 
ought he to believe that to-day is the ac- 
cepted time. 

At all times Jesus is found of them that 
truly seek Him. No man need despair. 
The vilest may be cleansed. The hardest 
heart may be made soft. A multitude of 
sins may be blotted out. To every sinner 
Jesus says, “ Come ! ” Him that cometh 
unto Me I will in nowise cast out. Just as 
he was, prayed the dying thief and that 
very day he received Divine life. Just as 
he was, came the leper, all foul and tainted ; 
that very day he was made pure and clean. 
Just as she was, came the penitent woman, 
which was a sinner ; so sadly conscious of 
her guilt, and so broken in spirit, that she 
could only abase herself at the feet of J esus; 
she did not even dare to ask in words for 
forgiveness : but saving love raised up the 
fallen and comforted the lonely. Thy sins 
are forgiven. Thy faith hath saved thee : go 
in peace. 

Am I accepted in the Beloved ? Has 
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the word of peace blessed me ? Am I look- 
ing unto Jesus as my own Saviour ? 

If as yet, though conscious of my guilt, 
I have not found peace, — am not enjoying 
a sense of Jesu’s love, — let me to-day, just 
as I am, call for faith to rest in His pro- 
mises. Not by my own works, — not by 
anything that man can do for me ; simply 
by resting on Jesus, — resting on Him 
wholly, — may I this very day come into 
His peace, believing His own words , — Thy 
sins are forgiven thee. 



PRAYER 

0 Lord Jesus, show me the freeness and 
fulness of Thy salvation. Lead me in faith 
to the cross. Help me to believe that Thou 
didst bear my sins. Bless me with the look 
of true faith. Lord, give to me the spirit 
of prayer, and teach me to plead Thy pre- 
cious promises. 

0 Saviour of the world, who by Thy 
cross and passion hast redeemed us, hear 
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my prayers. Lord, I desire humbly to con- 
fess my sins. By thought, and speech, and 
conduct, I have transgressed. Manifold 
have been my iniquities. Thou knowest all 
my guilt. Show me the sinfulness of my 
nature. Help me to abase myself in Thy 
sight. 

And yet, 0 blessed Jesus, speak peace, 
— speak peace, I beseech Thee, unto my 
soul. Show me the glorious fulness of Thy 
redemption. Sprinkle my soul with the 
all-cleansing blood of Thy sacrifice. "Wash 
me and make me pure. Bless me with a 
sense of forgiveness.' Weary, I come unto 
Thee for rest. I plead the words of Thy 
promise, — Come unto me. Lord, hear my 
prayers, even mine. Lead me unto Thyself, 
and give me rest, now and for ever. Amen. 



I 



Just as I am, — without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 

And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, — 
0 Lamb of God, I come I 
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Just as I am, — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
0 Lamb of God 1 come ! 

Just as I am, — though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt; 
Fightings within, and fears without, — 

0 Lamb of God, I come 1 

Just as I am, — poor, wretched', blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, — in Thee to find, 

0 Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, — Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, — 

0 Lamb of God, I come I 

Just as I am (Thy love unknown, 

Has broken every barrier down), 

Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, — 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 
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In your patience possess ye your sonls. — Luke xxi. 19. 
Let patience have her perfect work. — James i. 4. 

To live in the patience of Christ, is to fol- 
low closely the guidance of God, as He did. 
His whole life was the fulfilment of the 
saying, — Lo, I come to do Thy will, 0 Gdd; 
or, — My meat is to do the will of Him that 
sent Me, and to finish His work. 

To be patient, then, is to walk in the way 
which God hath before ordained for me ; 
to keep in that path, howsoever rough or 
painful it may be. 

To be patient, is to labour at the work 
specially appointed for me, — to finish His 
work, as God’s faithful servant. Never to 
choose another work, however hard it may 
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be for me to labour at the task which Faith 
tells me is given by God. 

And so, looking at my whole life, patience 
is to keep on doing, not my will, but the 
will of God. Whatever may be sent by 
Him, — sickness, or want, or persecution, or 
bereavement, — still patience prays, Thy will 
he done. In weakness, and sorrow, and 
long-continued affliction, still patience prays. 
Not as I will, hut as Thou wilt. There is 
no murmuring, neither sullenness or de- 
spair. There is the submissiveness of trust. 
So the patient one does not run away from 
his trial, or seek by distractions to forget 
it. Lovingly he- bears up under it ; he en- 
dures and lies still beneath it. This is to 
possess one’s soul in patience. 

Jesus only, the Son of God, could say 
■with perfect truth, — I have finished the work 
which Thou gavest Me to do. And even 
He, because He was the Son of Man, thrice 
uttered the prayer, — 0 my Father, if it he 
possible, let this cup pass from Me. 

The followers of Christ can only strive 
to know what is the will of God, and watch 
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and pray, hoping to do that will so as to 
please Him who knoweth our weakness. 
And it is quite possible to say sincerely, — 
Speak, Lord, Thy servant heareth. It is 
quite possible to he in great measure free 
from murmurings, — to be cheerful even in 
suffering, — to bless God for trials. Yes! 
Patience hopes, and trusts, and praises. It 
feels the sweet and holy calmness of hea- 
venly rest ; singing even in sorrow, — Thy 
will be done. It counts it a high privilege 
to glorify God in sickness and retirement ; 
and, proving by experience the joy of lying 
still beneath the hand of Love, prayer for 
meekness takes the strength and beauty of 
praise. So, in quietness and in confidence, 
the son delights to say — ■ 



0 Lord my God, do Thou Thy holy will : 

I will lie still, — 

1 will not stir, lest I forsake Thine arm, 

And break the charm 

Which lulls me, clinging to my Father’s breast, 
In perfect rest. 
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Such seems to me the teaching of God’s 
Word. That the believer should joyfully 
submit to the Divine will, should rejoice 
in suffering, is the 'perfect work of patience. 

How far I am from this state, God 
knoweth. 



Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be : 

Lead me by Thine own band, 
Choose out the path for me. 



Smooth let it be, or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or strait, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 



I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might : 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 
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Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem ; 
Choose Thou my good and ill ; 

Choose Thou for me my friend, 
My sickness, or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my all. 
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Let not your heart he troubled : ye believe in God, 
believe also in Me. In my Father’s house are 
many mansions : if it were not so, I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And 
if I go and prepare a place for you, I will 
come again, and receive you unto Myself ; that 
where I am, there ye may be also . — J ohn xiv. 1 — 3. 

The blessed Saviour spake these words to 
His disciples as a farewell. He was going 
away from them ; and He saw that their 
hearts were full of trouble. They knew 
not how to bear the loss of their Master. 
At the thought of being left alone, they 
became afraid. He, the wise and loving, 
the good and mighty, was going to die. 
Well might they look sad. Great indeed 
was their trial. 
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But Jesus comforted them. He gave' 
them blessed hope to drive away their fear ; 
for He told them to believe that soon they 
should be with Him again. He was going 
to the Father : He was going to that holy 
and happy place from which He came, — 
where are many mansions. For each of 
His true disciples one of those glorious 
homes should be prepared ; and as soon 
as He saw fit, Peter and John and Matthew 
should be summoned. Come up hither , 
that where I am, there ye may he also. 

Let me seek to make this promise of the 
Saviour precious to my own soul. Oh, for 
faith to hear Him say to myself, — Let not 
your heart he troubled, neither let it he 
afraid. To know that He is seeking to 
comfort me now, — that He is leading me 
to a heavenly home, — is peace f "When all 
seems dark before me ; when I am disquieted 
and uneasy ; when in the nights of pain 
and loneliness, all weary and sick at heart, 

I yearn for something to rest upon, and, like 
a frightened child, cry for companionship ; 
when I suffer with fears which the soul 
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will tell to no man; when a sense of sin 
makes me long for holiness, weakness for 
strength, weariness for rest ; — oh, then may 
I look unto J esus, and feel that He has not 
forsaken me! May I find His promises 
precious, and repose in a sense of His love ! 

And in the midst of trials, be my comfort 
the hope of a heavenly home. A mansion, 
a glorious building of God, a house not made 
with hands, eternal in the heavens. For 
all that I can, — yea, far, far more than I can 
imagine of beauty, and grandeur, and hap- 
piness, and joy, is the everlasting portion of 
every true believer. So, then, believing in 
the suffering Saviour, who on the very- 
night of His agony spake these words of 
peace, may I find rest in hope, looking for 
the everlasting day of His glory. 

Am I tired and weary? Soon shall 
there be sweet, perfect rest. Am I sorely 
tried in suffering? In J esu’s presence 
there is the fulness of joy, neither shall 
there be any more pain. Am I sad because 
of loneliness ? In the mansions above the 
saints enjoy harmonious gladness. Does 
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not the conflict with sin oppress me ? To 
be with Jesus is to be perfectly like Him in 
goodness, to see Him, as He is, and reflect 
the brightness of His glory. 

Blessed hope ! May I realize it more 
and more ; knowing, that although the sun, 
and moon, and all temporal things may 
disappear, yet that the inheritance incorrupt- 
ible, undejiled, and that fadeth not away, is 
mine throughout eternity. 



PRAYER. 

O Loed Jesus, Thou knowest all my 
sorrows. Thou who art about my bed and 
about my path, art acquainted with all my 
thoughts. No secret is hid from Thee. 
My pain and weariness, all my doubts and 
fears, are known unto Thee. Blessed Jesus, 
comfort me. Give me the peace which 
cometh only from trust in Thy promises. 
May I hope and not be afraid. And as 
Thou didst say on the night of Thy agony, 
— Let not your heart be troubled, — so now 
v 
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speak peaee to my soul. May I trust in 
Thy love, and feel, ever more and more, 
that Thou art guiding me to a mansion of 
joy in Thy presence. O may I in heart 
thither ascend. And as Thou art teaching 
me the vanity of earthly things, so teach 
me, good Lord, to look above temptations 
and sorrows, that I may learn heavenly 
truths, and amidst all the chances and 
changes of this mortal state, live peacefully 
in hope of Thy promised blessedness. So 
with the angels and all Thy saints shall 
I praise Thee, for ever and ever. Amen. 



Jerusalem, my happy home 1 
Name ever dear to me ! 

When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and Thee? 

When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 
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Jbscs, my Saviour, dwells therein, 
In glorious majesty, — 

And Him, through tribulation great, 
I onward press to see. 



Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And all I love in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy home 1 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see ! 



Sweet place, sweet place alone 1 
The court of God Most High, 
The heaven of heavens, the throne 
Of spotless majesty ! 

0 happy place ! 

When shall I be, 

My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face 1 
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Lord, my heart is not haughty, nor mine eyes lofty : 
neither do I exercise myself in great matters, or 
in things too high for me. Surely I have behaved 
and quieted myself as a child that is weaned of 
his mother : my soul is even as a weaned child. 
Let Israel hope in the Lord from henceforth and 
for ever. — Psalm cxxxi. 

To do my duty in the state which Providence 
made my own, is peace ; and it is true great- 
ness also. To feel that where we are is of 
God, who hath made us what we are, gives 
a sacredness and a dignity to our condition. 
Thus the very poorest man may glorify 
God. In every honest occupation man 
may show forth the patience, and truth, 
and love of Christ. 

Happy is the believer who seeks to glorify 
God in his divinely-appointed lot. He does 
not strive to be occupied in great matters. 
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He prays to be kept from pride and vain- 
glory, — to be content with such things as 
he has, — to labour in his daily calling, as to 
the Lord and not unto man : — 

Joyful, though but in humble cot, 

His quiet task to see ; 

Since meeter far the lowlier lot 
Por heavenly love may be. 

Such humility is especially pleasing to 
God. It is His gift. By nature we are 
proud. It is the fruit of the Spirit to say, 
with sincerity, — Lord, my heart is not 
haughty nor mine eyes lofty. We naturally 
like to exercise ourselves in great matters ; 
to be much thought of by others ; and so 
to be successful, — to have the sweetness of 
flattery or of self-praise. 

What says God's Word ? — Mind not high 
things, hut condescend to men of low estate 
(or he contented with mean things). Be 
not wise in your own conceits. . . . Blessed 
are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the king- 
dom of heaven. 
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The believer also strives after meekness. 
Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit 
the earth. As regards our fellow-men, 
— meekness is to be long-suffering, to bear 
vexatious things with patience, to refrain 
from harsh words or sour looks. When I 
am tempted to reply angrily, to resent 
injuries, to be peevish and fretful, — let me 
pray to follow the example of the Lord 
Jesus, who, when He was reviled reviled 
not again. 

And as towards my God also may I be 
meek. When He sees fit to afflict, let me 
be still and quiet. In bereavement, in 
sickness, in sorrow, the believer speaketh 
not foolishly. Looking beyond second 
causes, faith sees the hand of God. I was 
dumb. I opened not my mouth, because 
Thou didst it. Yes ! the Almighty says 
to me, — Be still, and know that I am God ! 
May I pray for this stillness, learning in 
the school of suffering how to behave my- 
self as God’s child. 

So may I hope in the Lord from hence- 
forth and for ever. 
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PRAYER. 

Blessed Lord, give me faith to see that 
not by chance or accident sorrow and joy 
are mingled in my portion. Show me the 
mercies of my state, and help me to be 
content. Keep me from the sin of mur- 
muring. May I believe that Thou doest all 
things well. 

O Saviour, merciful and slow to anger, 
forgive me all my sins. Pardon my want 
of gratitude. Thou, O Lord Jesus, wast 
meek and lowly in heart ; give me of Thy 
Spirit, that I may grow like unto Thee. 
Let not my heart be haughty, nor mine eyes 
lofty. Help me to behave and quiet myself 
as a child. Give me the ornament of a 
meek and quiet spirit ; that so I may, in the 
midst of suffering, adorn the doctrine of 
my Saviour. 

Give me grace, O God, to receive each 
trial and each mercy as Thy gift. Let not 
pain or disappointment lead me to speak 
unadvisedly with my lips. Let all bitter- 
ness, and wrath, and anger, and clamour, 
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and evil speaking, be put away from me. 
By gentleness and unselfishness may I show 
myself a follower of the Lord Jesus. 

0 Saviour, may I indeed learn of Thee. 
Teach me, Thou who wast a man of sorrows, 
persecuted and despised. Give me Thy 
grace, that I may pass through the trials of 
my lot in meekness and humility, glorifying 
Thee, and finally, in Thine own good time 
and way, being brought into that glory, 
where with the Father and the Holy Ghost, 
Thou reignest for ever and ever. Amen. 



I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know : 

I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatso’er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate, 

And a work of lowly love to do 
For the Lord, on whom I wait. 
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Come now , and let us reason together , the Lord : 

Though your sins be as scarlet , they shall be as 
white as snow ; though they be red like crimson , 
they shall be as wool. — Isaiah i. 18. 

Seek ye the Lord while He may be found , call ye 
upon Him while He is near : let the wicked forsake 
his way , and the unrighteous man his thoughts : 
and let him return unto the Lord , and He will 
have mercy upon him ; and to our God , for He will 
abundantly pardon. For My thoughts are not 
your thoughts , neither are your ways My ways , 
saith the Lord. — Isaiah ly. 6 — 8. 

I y even I> am He that blotteth out thy transgressions 
for mine own sake , and will not remember thy 
sins. Put me in remembrance: let us plead 
together : declare thou y that thou mayest be 
justified.— Isaiah xlhi. 25. 

Because by nature we are far from God, it 
is hard for us to understand the way of our 
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salvation. Even when we see our sins and 
God’s holiness, we are slow to learn the 
way of peace. Some men set themselves to 
work out a salvation for themselves ; and 
others, very earnest and humble, looking 
sincerely to the mercy of God, yet do not 
come into the liberty of the Gospel 

To come into the clear light of Gospel 
truth ; to rejoice in the Lord ; to be strong 
in the Lord ; to increase in happy knowledge 
of Jesus as my own Saviour ; let me rest 
simply and entirely on the salvation of 
God, — the salvation wrought for me by 
J esus Christ. Look, my soul, to the pro- 
mises. God’s way, not mine : Christ’s 
work, not mine. 

Blessed be God, for a free and full 
salvation. It is faith to rest on God’s 
mercy. Yes, humble faith. The freeness 
of forgiveness, and its all-perfect fulness — 
amazing, wonderful ! The past all blotted 
out, and peace given now ? This is not 
like man’s mercy. No, it is God’s. For 
My thoughts are not your thoughts , neither 
are your ways My ways, saith the Lord. 
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Be it mine then to believe the precious 
promises of God. Not shutting my eyes 
to the sins of the past, confessing my vile- 
ness, — yet must I believe that the blood of 
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all 
$in. Oh that I may rejoice in the fulness 
of the cleansing ! God forgives with glo- 
rious grace every true penitent sinner. 
Neither shall the covenant of My peace be 
removed ', saith the Lord that hath mercy on 
thee. • I have blotted out, as a thick cloud, 
thy transgressions, and as a cloud thy sins. 



PRAYER. 

O Lord J esus Christ, teach me to rest on 
Thee as an All-perfect Saviour. Bless me 
now with Thy peace. To be free from guilt, 
to be made pure and to rejoice in heavenly 
love, may I trust in Thee. 

Merciful Lord, may Thy Holy Spirit 
comfort me. Show me the completeness of 
Thy salvation. Being justified by Thee, 
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may I know that there is no condemnation, 
and rejoice with holy joy, — feeling in the 
time of trial and in the hour of death that 
I am Thine. 



Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy wounded side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure ; 

Save from wrath and make me pure. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, — 
Simply to Thy cross I cling : 

Could my tears for ever flow, 

Could my zeal no langour know, 

All for sin could not atone, — 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 

When I rise to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy Judgment throne, — 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee 1 
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I cried unto the Lord with my voice ; with my voice 
unto the Lord did I make my supplication. I 
poured out my complaint before Him: I showed 
before Him my trouble. When my spirit was 
overwhelmed within me then Thou knewest my path. 
— Psalm cxui. 1 — 3. 



Our heavenly Father loves to hear our pray- 
ers: He has bidden us to pray. Manyprecious 
promises teach us the value of prayer. 
Especially ought we to pray in time of 
trouble. Sorrow, and distress, and sick- 
ness should teach us to pray more earnestly ; 
so should we learn to be simple and out- 
spoken in our supplications, having courage 
to breathe forth the feelings of our hearts. 

Prayer may be a talking with God. 
And the more simply childlike is our 
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communion with Him, so the more surely 
shall we find grace to help in time of need . 
No matter how plain our language, with 
what broken expressions. Howsoever ig- 
norant we may be, we can speak of ourselves ; 
and the simple outpouring of the soul's 
feelings is what will do us most good and 
best please God. Such is His love, that 
He invites us to speak unto Him as little 
children do unto their parents. 

Oh that I could come more boldly unto 
the throne of grace ! Oh that I felt more 
the privilege of speaking unto God ! Poor 
sinner that I am, yet the All-mighty and 
All-holy promises to hear my words ! In 
the name of J esus I may call upon God, 
sure that, in a good way, He will answer 
me ! 

Blessed exhortation, — casting all your 
care upon Him; for He careth for you. 
My desire is to feel this true in my sickness. 
Fears, hopes, temptations, doubts, — all, all 
may be told unto my heavenly Father, who 
careth for me. 

So did David cry for help in trouble. 
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Great trials brought him nearer and nearer 
unto God. His comfort was, that God saw 
and heard : — “ Thou knewest my path 
In afflictions the Lord was his refuge. 
Prayer brought peace of soul. God com- 
forted the afflicted with a sense of His 
presence. Feeling the power of prayer, 
David cried with earnestness. Though he 
was brought very low, yet he cried with 
confidence. The sense of communion with 
God was comfort. And it was comfort 
to know that God would give a good 
answer to his prayer. So he says in the 
very midst of his sufferings, — Thou shalt 
deal bountifully with me. 

May God teach me thus to find comfort 
in prayer. Let me seek to know Him as 
my refuge in all the sufferings of life, and 
in the hour of death. May I pour out my 
complaints before Him, and feel, in the 
assurance of faith, that He knows my 
path, sees its difficulties, its windings, its 
loneliness, and appoints an end of ever- 
lasting joy. 
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0 Thou from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to Thee : 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Qood Lobs, remember me. 

When on my aching, burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart : 
Good Lord, remember me. 

Temptations sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee : 

0 let my strength be as my day : 

Good Lobd, remember me. 

Distrest, in pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ! 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief : 

Good Lobd, remember me. 

When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait Thy just decree ; 

Be this my prayer, with parting breath, — 
Good Lobd, remember me. 
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Ood be merciful to me a sinner . — St. Luke. xvm. 13. 

I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear : but 
now mine eye seeth Thee. Wherefore I abhor 
myself and repent in dust and ashes . — Job xlh. 5. 

This is a faithful saying and worthy of all accep- 
tation, that Christ Jesus came into the vjorld to 
save sinners ; of whom I am chief — 1 Tim. I. 1 5. 

Lord, be merciful unto me : heal my soul ; for I 
have sinned against Thee . — Ps. XLI. 4. 



Hear, gracious God, a sinner’s cry, 
For I have nowhere else to fly ; 

My hope, my only hope’s in Thee : 
0 God, be merciful to me ! 

To Thee I come, a sinner poor, 
And wait for mercy at Thy door ; 
Indeed, I’ve nowhere else to flee : 
0 God, be merciful to me ! 

a 
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To Thee I come, a sinner weak, 

And scarce know how to pray or speak 
Frdm fear and weakness set me free : 
0 God, be merciful to me ! 

To Thee I come, a sinner vile ; 

Upon me, Lord, vouchsafe to smile ! 
Mercy alone I make my plea : 

0 God, be merciful to me ! 

To Thee I come, a sinner great. 

And well Thou knowest all my state ; 
Yet full forgiveness is with Thee : 

0 God, be merciful to me ! 

To Thee I come, a sinner lost, 

Nor have I aught wherein to trust ; 
But where Thou art, Lord, I would be 
0 God, be merciful to me ! 
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We desire that every one of you do show the same 
diligence, to the full assurance of hope unto the 
end . — Heb. vl 11. 

Now the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace 
in believing, that ye may abound in hope through 
the power of the Holy Ghost . — Kom. xv. 13. 

Mat God teach me to examine myself. In 
His visitation may He prove me, and help 
me to see myself in the light of His truth. 

Have I a quiet, abiding confidence in 
God’s mercy ? Can I say, in humble sin- 
cerity, Jesus is my Saviour ; my sins are 
forgiven ? Have I a sound Scriptural sense 
of acceptance with God ? Is my hope of 
heaven bright and clear ? 

I see that every one is exhorted to be 
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diligent unto the full assurance of hope. I 
know that every believer may be filled with 
all joy and peace in believing so as to abound 
in hope. But wbat is my own state ? Am 
I living in God’s peace ? Do I walk humbly 
and yet trustfully with God, knowing that 
I am accepted in the Beloved ? Sweet are 
those lines : — 



When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And dry my weeping eyes. 



But is this my state, — having a bright 
hope of the mansions in the skies ? Can I 
read “ my title ” with loving confidence ? 

David says, — The Lard is my light and 
my salvation. Paul says, — I am persuaded. 
We know. We are always confident. So 
also St. John, — We know that we have 
passed from death unto life. Blessed peace ! 
What joy to have such strong faith ! 
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In this season of sickness, I will seek for 
more and more of trust in God’s precious 
promises. Simply to believe His Word 
with the heart is to have peace. It is 
humility to trust ; and to trust heartily is 
to enjoy the assurance of hope. 

Safe is every one, howsoever timid and 
tempted, who is on the Rock of Ages : 
but most happy are they who know that 
they are on the Rock. In assurance, they 
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of 
glory. 



Through the love of God our Saviour 
All will be well ; 

Free and changeless is His favour ; 

All, all is well ! 

Precious is the blood that heal’d us, 

Perfect is the grace that seal’d us, 

Strong the Hand stretch'd forth to shield us ; 
All must be well ! 
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Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well ! 

Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well! 

Happy, still to God confiding ; 

Fruitful, if in Christ abiding ; 

Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding ; 

All must be well ! 

We expect a bright to-morrow, 

All will be well! 

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well ! 

On our Father’s love relying, 

Jesus every need supplying ; 

Or in living, or in dying, 

All must be well ! 
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Now we see through a glass, darkly ; tut then face 
to face . — 1 Coe. xin. 1 2 . 

Come up hither, and I will shew thee things which 
must he hereafter. And immediately I was in the 
spirit — Ret. iv. 1. 



This world I deem 
Bat a beautiful dream 
Of shadows, that are not what they seem ; 
Where visions arise, 

Qiving dim surmise 

Of the sights that shall meet my waking eyes. 

And I shall see 
As in truth they he, 

The glories of heaven that encompass me 1 
Mine eye shall gaze 
On the unveiled blaze, — 

On the light-gilded throne of the Ancient of 
days. 
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In those days was Hezehiah sick unto death . And 
the prophet Isaiah , the Son of Amos , cam« him 
and said unto him , TAws sa#A the Lord , thine 

house in order ; for thou shall die and not live . 
Then he turned his face to the wall , and prayed 

unto the Lord J.?wZ it came to pass , a/ore 

Isaiah was gone out into the middle coUrt , that 
the word of the Lord came unto him, saying , 
Tm again , am? tell Hezehiah the captain of my 
people , sa$A the Lord, the God of David 

thy father , J have heard thy prayer , J have seen 
thy tears : behold I will heal thee . — 2 Kings xx. 
1—5. 

From this portion of God's Word I learn 
two very comforting truths : — 

1. Our heavenly Father, who Jcnoweth 
our frame , is not angry with us, when all- 
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naturally we desire to live. For wise 
purposes He hath given us a strong yearn- 
ing ; and the believer may yearn to live, or 
wish for health, without in anywise offend- 
ing God. 

2. As the Word speaks, — Is any among 
you afflicted f let him pray, — so if I beseech 
God to restore me to health, the voice of 
faith may be heard : I may prevail, if I 
rightly plead. He who loveth to answer 
prayer, may say to me as He did to 
Hezekiah, I have heard thy prayer, I have 
seen thy tears : behold, I will heal thee. 



I hoped that, with the brave and strong, 
My portioned task might lie 
To toil among the busy throng, 

With purpose pure and high : 

But Gon has fixed another part, 

And He has fixed it well ; 

I said so, with my breaking heart, 

When first this anguish fell. 
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These weary hours will not he lost, 

These days of misery, 

These nights of darkness, tempest-tost, — 
Gan I but turn to Thee ; 

With secret labour to sustain 
In patience every blow, 

To gather fortitude from pain, 

And holiness from woe. 

If Thou should’st bring me back to life 
More humble should I be, 

More wise, more strengthened for the strife, 
More apt to lean on Thee ; 

Should Death be standing at the gate. 

Thus should I keep my vow, 

But, Lord, whatever be my fate, 

Oh, let me serve Thee now ! 
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The spirit indeed is willing, hut the flesh is weak . — 
St. Matthew xxvx 41. 

And there appeared an angel unto Him from heaven, 
strengthening Him. And being in an agony, He 
prayed more earnestly . — St. Luke xxn. 43. 



Jesus, Saviour ! sympathize 
With Thy servant’s agonies ! 

In Thy life-time Thou hast known 
Backing pains, that made Thee moan, — 
Pain of body, grief of mind, 

Shame and suffering combined. 

Comfort was to Thee imparted, 

Comfort Thou the broken-hearted. 

In this weary solemn hour, 

Let me feel, 0 God of power, 

That Thy gentle hand alone 
Gives the pain that makes me moan. 
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Here we have no continuing city, but we seek one to 
come. — Heb. xin. ] 4. 

In the 11th chapter of this Epistle I read 
about the Patriarchs, and others of God’s 
people, who had a sure belief in things not 
seen, living and dying in faith. As stran- 
gers and pilgrims on the earth, they desired 
and looked for a heavenly country. So I 
read that Abraham spent his days as in a 
strange country ; for he looked for a city 
which hath foundations, whose builder and 
maker is God. 

Do I realize that I also am a stranger in 
the earth ? Am I living in remembrance 
that this is not my home ? Am I praying 
to live as a pilgrim, — as one on a journey, 
sojourning in a frail tabernacle ? Do I feel, 
and rejoice in the feeling, that I am jour- 
neying on towards eternity ? 
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This, I know, is the faithful pilgrim’s joy, 
— he is drawing nearer and nearer to a 
heavenly home ! Nearer to God 1 

Here, in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 



PRAYER. 

Almighty God, teach me that I am a 
stranger here. 0 help me to live more 
nearly as I pray. Bless me with stronger 
faith. Open Thou mine eyes, that I may 
have confidence in things not seen. May 
I live looking for the house not made with 
hands, — the home eternal in the heavens. 

In my weakness do Thou, my God, bless 
me with Thy strength. Lead me in my 
pilgrimage. Day by day may I feel Thee, 
O loving Saviour, near ; that so in the light 
of Thy countenance I may journey onward 
— step by step, — content even when the way 
is difficult, and joyful in hope of eternal 
rest. 
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0 Lord, Thou art with me. 0 help me 
to believe that when my journey is ended 
I shall be for ever with Thee. Amen. 



0 Thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 

Search, prove my heart, — it pants for Thee : 
0 hurst these bands, and set it free. 

' If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way : 

No foes, no violence I fear; 

No fraud, while Thou, My God, art near. 

Saviour 1 where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee : 

0 let Thy hand support me still, 

And lead me to Thy holy hill ! 

If rough and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportion to my day, 

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
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And they drew nigh unto the village whither they 
went: and He made as though He would have 
gone further. But they constrained Him, saying, 
Abide with us ; for it is toward evening, and the 
day is far spent And He went in to tarry with 
them.— St. Luke xxiy. 28. 

Jesus answered and said unto him, If a man love 
Me, he will keep My words : and My Father will 
love him, and We will come unto him, and make 
our abode with him . — St. John xiv. 23. 

True comfort in the promise of Jesus, — 
Lo y I am with you alway ! He abideth 
with His own. As in the presence of the 
Apostles He began both to do and teach y so 
now is He dwelling within the souls of His 
true disciples, still the same Doer and 
Teacher of good. His sacred body is at 
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the right hand of God ; but yet Jesus is 
really present with true believers. Happy 
are they who can say in the words of St. 
John, We know that He abideth in us. Be- 
hold, says the Saviour, I stand at the door 
and knock : if any man hear My voice and 
open the door, I will come in to him, and 
will sup with him, and he with Me. And 
so He vouchsafes to be the Guest of every 
man who opens the door of his heart : He 
cometh to abide with weak and erring man. 
Wonderful is this love ! As He went in 
to tarry with the disciples at Emmaus, just 
so now will the Lord Jesus abide with me ! 

This then should be my strength, — the 
in-dwelling of the Lord Jesus. In sorrows, 
in temptations, in conflicts, I am not alone : 
the Mighty and Loving One is with me. 
And toward evening, when the day is far 
spent, in the pain and weariness of the last 
moments, the Lord Jesus will still be with 
me. Even though from weakness I may 
not know how to cling to Him, yet will 
He keep me all safe and peaceful ; under- 
neath me will be the everlasting arms, and 
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I shall fall asleep on the bosom of His un- 
changing love. 



Abide with me ! Fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness deepens : Lord, with me abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts dee, 

Help of the helpless, 0 abide with me 1 

Swift to its close ebbs oat life’s little day ; 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 

0 Thou who changest not, abide with me ! 

Thou on my head in early youth didst smile ; 
And, though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee : 

On to the close, 0 Lord, abide with me 1 

1 need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the Tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me ! 
B 
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Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 

But kind and good, — with healing in Thy wings ; 

Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea : — 

Come, Friend of sinners, and thus ’bide with me ! 

I fear no foe ! With Thee at hand to bless, 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 

Where is death’s sting ? where. Grave, thy vic- 
tory ? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me ! 

Hold then Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 
skies I 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain sha- 
dows flee ! 

In life, and death, 0 Lord, abide with me ! 
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By faith Abraham , when he was called vjent out , 

not knowing whither he went. — Heb xi. 8. 

It is not in man that walketh to direct his steps . — 
Jerem. x. 23. 

Then spake Jesus again unto them , saying \ I am 
the Light of the world; he that followeth Me 
shall not walk in darkness , but shall have the 
light of life . — St. John viii. 12. 



Lead, kindly Light ! Amid th* encircling gloom 
Lead Thou me on : 

The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 
Lead Thou me on : 

Keep Thou my feet. I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 
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Take therefore no thougfd for the morrow : for the 
morrow shall take thought for the things of itself 
Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof — St. 
Matt, vi. 3, 4. 

Give us this day our daily bread . — St. Matt, vi. 11. 

They who look not to God amid cares and 
trials must live in suspense. Foreboding 
fear and anxiety are their portion. 

But when there is true faith, yet only 
weak and imperfect faith, the soul may be 
harassed by anxious thoughts about the 
morrow. Only strong faith rests quiet in 
the Providence of the day. All who have 
learnt by experience the peacefulness of 
waiting upon God, live in the spirit of the 
prayer , — Give vis this day our daily bread. 
Contentment and confidence are theirs. 
They have experienced the truth of God’s 
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word , — As thy days so shall thy strength he. 
According to their necessities has been 
relief and comfort. 

Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof. 
To-day’s trials, to-day’s grace ; to-day’s 
weakness, to-day’s strength. Am I to be 
yet more severely tried to-morrow ? God’s 
grace will be sufficient. He who afflicts 
will also bless. 

Tell me not of to-morrow ! Calm 
In His great hand I would abide, 

"Who fills my present hour with balm, 

And trust whate’er betide. 

Very needful is it, in time of sickness, to 
strive against anxious forebodings. Bodily 
weakness tries sorely. Tears and doubts 
come and come again. In the still watches 
of the night the sufferer often grows sad 
and sick at heart, looking at the future as 
all dark and sorrowful. “ Shall I be able 
to endure much more pain ? Can I keep 
myself in the love of God ? ” 

Now, it is comforting to call to mind 
that God knoweth our frame : He remem - 



Digitized by 



Google 




102 



Day by Day. 



bereth that we are dust. The frailty of our 
nature is known unto Him in whom we 
trust. Our sighs and tears, our restless 
tossings, our weary wandering thoughts ; 
all, all are observed by Infinite Love. And 
as a true friend in sickness bears with us, 
makes allowances for our petulance or 
anxious enquiries, so does the All-merciful 
Son of God, who knoweth us perfectly, say 
of our many sinless weaknesses, The spirit 
indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. Yes, 
J esus is not angry because pain and bodily 
infirmity lead sometimes from the quietness 
of faith. He sees the heart. He knows 
the desire. He is touched with the feeling 
of our infirmities. Dark thoughts may 
come, as it were, in spite of our will ; even 
when we refuse to think of to-morrow’s 
troubles, yet because of bodily weakness, 
fears again and again distress. But J esus 
knows the trial : He knows that it is a 
grief to us because we cannot keep ourselves 
free from anxious thoughts. Pitying, He 
forgives. 

Yet let me still remember the words, — ■ 
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Take no thought for the morrow. Let me 
beware of giving way to anxious thoughts. 
It is very easy to give way. But let me fight 
against the very beginnings of doubt. Also, 
let me remember, that in trust there is 
peace ; for a great portion of sick-room 
wretchedness comes from the fear of evil. 
That about which I have had painful 
thoughts may never really come to pass : 
the trial existed only in my imagination : 
the sorrow was of my own making. God 
may never lay upon me the burden about 
which I have been so afraid. 

Blessed is the patience which hears this 
day’s trial, not looking forward to to- 
morrow’s. Faith does not seek to know 
what shall he on the morrow : simply and 
with humility waiting upon God it says, I 
will fear no evil. 

Is not Jesus with me to-day ? Happy in 
a sense of His presence, let me enjoy the 
calm and holy confidence which He givea 
This is present peace ; this, I know, should 
be assurance for the future. 
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PRAYER. 

Almighty God, unto Thee all things are 
known, and in Thy wisdom all things are 
rightly disposed. Deliver me from anxious 
fears. My spirit is sad and disquieted 
within me, but Thou knowest my desire, 
and in Thee will I hope. Grant me grace 
to possess my soul in patience ; let me feel 
that all things are surely working together 
for good ; so in quietness and confidence 
may I find strength. My times are in Thy 
hand. Help me, 0 Lord, to resign myself 
to the love and wisdom of Thy sovereign 
will, — to be healthy or sick, to live or die, 
as Thou shall see best for ihe. Comfort me 
in weakness and in heaviness, and keep me 
in all my ways. 

Lord Jesus, forgive all the doubts and 
fears in which I have offended Thee ; and 
teach me more and more to trust in Thy 
loving care. Deliver me from anxious 
thoughts of future troubles. Increase my 
faith, that so in affliction my soul may not 
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cease to bless Thee. Teach me to pray for 
daily strength, and grace sufficient for my 
present needs. Humble me, and do me 
good in Thine own way ; and lead me, day 
by day, in the paths of righteousness, until 
I come into Thy everlasting rest. Amen. 



Does each day, upon its wing, 

Its allotted burden bring ? 

Load it not, beside, with sorrow 
Which belongeth to the morrow. 

Strength is promised I Strength is given, 
When the heart by God is riven : 

But fore-date the day of woe, 

And alone thou bear’st the blow. 

One thing only claims tby care : — 

Seek thou heav’n by faith and prayer ; 
And whatever thou need’st below 
He thou trustest will bestow. 
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Seeing then that toe have a great Sigh Priest, that is 
passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of God, let 
us hold fast our profession. For toe have not a 
Sigh Priest which cannot be touched with the feel- 
ing of our infirmities ; but was in all points tempted 
like 'as we are, yet without sin. Let us therefore 
come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of 
need . — Heb. iv. 14 — 16. 



Precious should this truth be, — the Son of 
God, who was in all points tempted like as 
we are, pleads for me. He who wept at the 
grave of Lazarus, who was most truly the 
Man of Sorrows , liveth, — my High Priest 
in heaven. 

Not removed from His people, in spirit, 
is J esus. Still the same loving Saviour, He 
careth for them ; — He, the Son of God , — 
the man Christ Jesus, — Almighty and All- 
holy, but also full of human sympathy. 
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As God He could always pity men. But 
that we might value His fellow-feeling, 
He condescended to learn, by experience, 
the sorrows and pains of men. 

And so, having Himself suffered, He is 
touched with the feeling of our infirmities. 

Blessed truth ! Jesus sympathizes with 
me ! In pain, in loneliness, in grief, or con- 
flict of every kind, He can feel for me. 
And this is the blessedness of His fellow- 
feeling, — that He understands me perfectly ! 
Friends or relatives may misjudge me : their 
knowledge never can be perfect ; and there- 
fore, although they may seek to feel with 
me in tender unison, yet my soul can rest 
all-peaceful only in the sympathy of J esus. 
Unto Him all hearts are open, all desires 
known ; and there is no trembling fear 
which He cannot lay to rest ; no secret 
infirmity which He cannot strengthen ; no 
wearying pain which He cannot soothe. 

Distrust, or sinful hardness of heart 
may say , — “ The Son of God cannot sym- 
pathize with us ; ” but faith looks to the 
fellow-feeling of Him who lived on earth 
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a life of trial. It is Jesus, the tempted 
and afflicted Man of Sorrows, the Sinless 
Sufferer, in whose sympathy is our comfort. 
And, as among men generally, it is true — 

Those who the sharpest trials bear 

Can best another’s sorrows share, 

so, most of all, can comfort come to me in 
the truth that the Son or God, my Saviour, 
did Himself endure the pains, and sadness, 
and temptations of man’s life. Yea, the 
very heaviest trials were His. No sorrows 
of mine can be so afflictive as were His. 

"When I am sad, and lonely, and dis- 
tressed, be it peace to go to the throne of 
grace, — opening out my heart unto that 
loving Friend who can sympathize with me, 
in that He himself hath suffered. True, He 
is God. True, also, that He trod the path 
of trial, and passed through the gate of 
death. 



PRAYER. 

Blessed Saviour, teach me more and more 
to trust in Thee. May I realize Thy fellow- 
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ship in pain and sorrow. Comfort me in 
sadness ; strengthen me in time of tempta- 
tion ; soothe and cheer me in all my trials. 
Lord Jesus, take from me, I pray Thee, 
take from me distrust and doubt, and teach 
me to repose in a sense of Thy loving 
sympathy. Oh help me to believe that 
Thou carest for me, even for me ; that Thou 
lookest down from the heavenly glory and 
beholdest me with tender care. And as I 
tread the path of sorrow, may it comfort 
me to remember how in pain and loneliness . 
Thou didst make an earthly pilgrimage. 
Blessed Lord, Thou wast tempted. Thou 
wast tried ; help me to pray unto Thee in 
all my times of suffering. May I come to 
the throne of grace with confidence, speak- 
ing out all my fears, telling all my sorrows. 
May I look up to Thee as an all-com- 
passionate Friend. Such as Thou wast on 
earth may I know Thee now to be in heaven, 
— kind, pitying, and full of love. Thou 
didst learn the strivings of man’s spirit, and 
so Thou hast assured us of Thy sympathy 
in all the conflicts of our human life. 
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Blessed Lord, draw me closer unto Thyself, 
my Advocate and Friend. In every time 
of need, do Thou give me grace sufficient. 
In the strength of Thy fellowship may I be 
patient under trial, resist temptation, and 
finally pass through the gate of death into 
Thine everlasting kingdom. Amen. 



When gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain : 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 

And counts and treasures up my tears. 

If vexing thoughts within me rise, 

And, sore dismay’d, my spirit dies, 

Still He who once vouchsaf’d to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye ! 

And, Oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 

Still, still Unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for Thou hast died ! 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
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Fear not : for I have redeemed thee . I have called 
thee by thy name; thou art Mine. When thou 
passeth through the waters , I wiU be with thee . — 
Isa. xliii. 1, 2. 

He shall give His angels charge over thee , to keep 
thee in all thy ways. — Ps. xci. 11. 

Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel , and after- 
ward receive me to glory. My flesh and my heart 
faileth ; but Ood is the strength of my heart and 
my portion for ever. — Ps. lxxiii. 

Blessed words are these, which tell of God’s 
unchanging mercy. Every true believer is 
preserved, guided, kept. So did the Saviour 
pray , — Holy Father , keep through Thine 
own name those whom Thdu hast given Me . 
Yes, every humble trusting soul is safely 
kept under the Almighty wings ; for the 
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promise is, — I will be with thee : and the 
word of our Covenant is sure. God does 
not deceive or promise lightly. It is for 
our comfort He says, Fear not. He is able 
and willing to make good the assurance that 
TTifl own people are kept. If I had only 
my own strength or stedfastness to rest 
upon, well might I fear ; but I may rely 
on God’s strength, and find peace in His 
unchanging love. 

Be it mine, then, to pray for faith to rest 
on the promise, — I will never leave thee, nor 
forsake thee. So in true humility, but also 
in hope’s confidence, may I say unto Him 
who redeemed and who promises to keep 
me, Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel, 
and afterward receive me to glory. 

I know that nothing could be so awful 
as for a man to be left to himself. Waxing 
worse and worse, he would go further and 
even more hopelessly from God. 

Oh that I may feel more and more the 
comfort of God’s presence and preserving 
care. Oh for more and more of the assur- 
ance of the words, — I am • with thee : thou 
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art Mine. May I feel the soft and tender 
embrace of Redeeming Love ; silent, but 
all-sure, even for eternity ! So shall I pass 
unharmed through all life’s trials ; kept by 
the power of God, through faith, unto salva- 
tion. 



PRAYER. 

From doubts and fears ; from mistrust and 
waverings ; from earthly and sensual de- 
sires, 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

From spiritual pride and vain-confidence ; 
from self-deceit ; from sinful thoughts, and 
from all self-righteousness, 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

In pain and weakness ; in sorrow and 
restlessness ; in loneliness and temptation ; 
in weary nights, and in all my sufferings, 

Good Lord, deliver me. 
1 
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When languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 

’Tia sweet to look beyond the cage, 
And long to fly away. 

Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of His love : 

Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jksus pleads above. 

Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jssufrlaid ; 

Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of suffering paid. 

Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For all things to depend. 

Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 

To trust His firm decrees ; 

Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 

To know no will but His. 

Sweet to rejoice, in lively hope 
That when my change shall come, 

Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home ! 
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He that spared not His ovm Son, but delivered Him 
up for us all, how shall He not with Him also 
freely give vs all things ? — Kom. viii 32. 

All things are yours ; whether the world, or life, 

or death, or things present, or things to come ; all 
are yours; and ye are Christ's; and Christ is 
Cod’s . — 1 Coe. iii 21 — 23. 

Full indeed is the believer’s salvation ! 
How glorious is the fulness of the blessing 
of the Gospel of Christ ! 

St. John speaks in the name of true 
believers in Jesus, — Of His fulness have all 
we received. 

But what can I say ? Has grace upon 
grace come to my soul according to the 
riches of God’s goodness ? What know- 
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ledge have I, by experience, of the All- 
perfect Saviour ? 

0 that I may know the Lord Jesus Christ 
in the glorious fulness of love and power, as 
my Saviour from sin, and my Comforter in 
sorrow, and my Example of righteousness. 
So may my life on earth he restful in His 
love, useful unto Eis praise, and holy in the 
likeness of His goodness. 



PRAYER. 

0 Lord Jestis Christ, show me the fulness 
of Thy salvation : raise my affections, and 
fix them more on Thee : teach me more 
sincerely to trust in Thy precious promises ; 
that so I may grow in grace, and in know- 
ledge of Thee. 

Give me, 0 Lord, precious gifts out of 
Thy fulness. Bless me With true wisdom. 
Teach me to love Thee as my All-in-all. 

Blessed Saviour, give me true sorrow for 
sin, and help me to look more thankfully to 
Thy cross. May I love Thee as the burden- 
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bearer, who didst bear my iniquities. Give 
me joy and peace in believing ; so shall I 
live in fellowship with Thee. 

Teach me, Lord Jesus, to look to Thee 
for sympathy. In all my sorrows and weak- 
nesses may I find Thy words very precious. 
And as I read and meditate, he Thou near 
me, that my soul may be comforted, and I 
may walk in Thy way. So may I grow like 
Thee : yea, Lord, transform me into the 
image of Thy glorious goodness. Day by 
day mould me in Thy likeness, ever more 
and more, until Thou sendest for me to be 
with Thee, — where, with all the saints and 
angels, I shall for ever praise Thee. Amen. 



I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God : 

He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load. 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White, in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 
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I lay my wants on Jbsus, — 

All fulness dwells in Him ; 

He heals all my diseases ; 

He doth my soul redeem. 

I lay my griefs on Jebub, 

My burdens, and my cares ; 

He from them them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 

I long to be like Jebus, — 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 

I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father’s holy child. 

I long to be with Jesus 
A mid the heavenly throng, 

To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 
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0 Lord, Thou hast searched me and known me. 
Thou Jcnowest my down-sitting and mine uprising ; 
Thou understandest my thought afar off. Thou 
compassest my path and my lying down, and art 
acquainted with ail my ways. For there is not a 
word in my tongue, but, lo, 0 Lord, Thov, Jcnowest 
it altogether. 

How precious also are Thy thoughts unto me, 0 God ! 
how great is the sum of them ! If I should 
count them , they are more in number than the 
sand : when I awake, I am still with Thee . — 
Psalm cxxxix. 

Everywhere present is God ; in Him we 
live , and move, and have our being . All 
our actions, and even all our thoughts, are 
manifest in His sight. 

How should this truth, — the omnipre- 
sence of God, — influence me ? 

1. To realize that I am always in God's 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 




120 



The Presence of Ood. 



presence is to strive against sin. Every evil 
deed must be done before the All-holy One. 
To believe this is to be afraid of doing evil. 

Not always am I to be bearing in mind 
that God is watching me ; but, as a child 
in the same room with father or mother, 
remembers that he is not alone, as soon as 
ever he is tempted to do evil ; so may I 
remember, the very moment of temptation, 
that I am in the awful Presence ! Thou, 
God, seest me. 

2. To cherish a sense of God’s presence 
is to increase in holiness. The holy and 
loving Friend is near me so, in the com- 
panionship of Jesus during this sickness, 
I may become more holy and loving. The 
closer the tie between my soul and His 
Spirit, the liker to Him I am : — meek, 
lowly, gentle, true. Out of despondency 
into confidence ; out of fears into joy and 
peace ; more and more, day by day, while I 
realize the abiding presence of the Lord 
Jesus. 

3. Really to feel that God is ever near 
is to enjoy the assurance of hope. No man 
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can have a strong, settled faith, who does 
not think much of God’s presence. He 
whose life is altogether in the outward and 
visible, who never seeks to be alone with 
God, cannot have true faith. I know that 
such a one is sure to deem things not seen 
imaginary and unreal. 

But to feel that we live in God’s pre- 
sence, is to feel the realities of “ faith.” 
We ourselves are never so real, never so free 
from the pretence and make-believes of the 
world, as when we are alone under the Eye 
that seeth in secret. 

And so to feel that our life is hid with 
Christ in God ; to enjoy a sense of His 
presence “ every passing hour ; ” to lean on 
Him, and know Him by experience, as a 
Guide and a Stay ; this is to believe warmly, 
firmly, and in the full assurance of hope. 

4. To be able to say, — In every state 
shall Thy hand lead me, and Thy right hand 
shall hold me, is trustfully to follow all the 
leadings of the Father’s will. This is pa- 
tience : this is holy confidence during sorrow 
and sickness, — “God is with me.” The 
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foolish of the world may point to my many 
trials and say, — Where is thy God ? But 
I will call my sick-room “Bethel,” — the 
house of God ; for I know that the Lord is 
with me. 

How precious are Thy thoughts unto me, 
0 God ! Thou compassest my lying dorm : 
when I awake, I am still with Thee. Weary 
and restless through pain ; tempted to dis- 
trust or murmur : still with God ! Laying 
myself down at even-tide ; sad and timid 
in the watches of the night : still with God ! 
Frail, helpless, unable to be doing ; a burden 
to others : still with God ! Breathing on 
a dying bed the Nunc Dimittis : still, and 
for ever, with God ! 



PRAYER. 

Search me, O God, and know my heart : 
try me, and know my thoughts ; and see 
if there be any wicked way in me : and lead 
me in the way everlasting. 
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Thou art near. — Yea, Lord, I feel it, — 
Thou art near where’er I move ; 

And, though sense would fain conceal it, 
Faith oft whispers it to love. 

Am I weak ? Thine arm will lead me 
Safe through every danger, Lord : 

Am I hungry ? Thou wilt feed me 
With the manna of Thy Word. 

Am I thirsty ? Thou wilt guide me 
Where refreshing waters flow ; 

Faint or feeble, Thou’lt provide me 
Qrace, for every want I know. 

Am I fearful ? Thou wilt take me 
Underneath Thy wings, my God 1 

Am I faithless ? Thou wilt make me 
Bow beneath Thy chastening rod. 

Am I drooping? Thou art near me, — 
Near to bear me on my way : 

Am I pleading? Thou wilt hear me, — 
Hear, and answer while I pray. 

Then, 0 my soul, since God doth love thee, 
Faint not, droop not, do not fear ; 

For though His heaven is high above thee, 
He Himself is ever near ! 
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Looking unto Jesus . — Heb. xii. 2. 

Whom having not seen, ye love . — 1 Pet. i. 8. 

Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have 
believed.— St. John xx. 29. 

I am with you alway . — St. Matt, xxviii. 20. 

Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty. — Isa. 
xxxiii. 17. 



Jesus, take away my sadness ; 

Tell me I am loved by Thee : 

Fill my heart with holy gladness ; 
Whisper now sweet words to me. 

Lord, my frame is faint and weary, 
And I feel too weak to pray ; 

Bnt Thine arms are still around me, 
And Thou art my only stay. 
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Help me, Lord, to bear in patience 
What Thy love sees good for me ; 

Sanctify my tribulation, — 

Let it bring me nearer Thee. 

May my thoughts be fall of heaven, 
Less of earth, and earthly love ; 

Loving Thee, Lord, more than ever, 
Waiting for my rest above. 

May I realize with sweetness 
All the promises in Thee ; 

Enter more into the fulness 
Of what Thou canst be to me. 

Be Thou very near and precious ; 
Make me happier, Lord, in Thee. 

Soon shall I awake in glory : 

Oh what happiness for me ! 
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My Jewels. — Mal. iii 17. 

The promise of God is, that His saints 
shall be as the stones of a crown : yea, shall 
shine in the Royal diadem ! The Lord 
calls them His jewels ! 

What a price has been paid for the 
saints ! The Son of God purchased them 
with His own blood ! Are they not valuable 
in His sight ? How precious are they 
whom Jehovah calls His jewels ! Bought 
with what a price ! 

But the saints are likened unto jewels 
also because our souls need cleansing. A 
diamond seems a mere pebble before the 
jeweller’s hands give shape and smoothness : 
skill and patient toil so transform it, that 
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every one takes pleasure in its beauty and 
brightness. Likewise is it with our souls. 
Divine grace removes defects, and beautifies : 
the sharp edge of pain, directed by the hand 
of Infinite love, makes perfect. No longer 
rough and unsightly, but beautiful and 
glorious, the precious workmanship of God 
is fit for the Royal diadem,, in which it will 
shine throughout eternity, — reflecting all- 
gloriously the majesty of the King of kings. 



In this dull stone, so poor, and bare 
Of shape or lnstre, patient care 
Will find for thee a jewel rare : 

But first must skilful hands essay. 

With fire and flint, to clear away 
The film, which hides its fire from day. 

t 

This rough dull stone ? It is thy heart. 
Which must he cleansed by sorrow’s art — 
Ere it will shine, a jewel meet 
To lay before thy Saviour’s feet. 
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I was dumb, I opened not my mouth ; because Thou 
didst it . — Psalm xxxix. 9. 

The will of the Lord be done . — Acts xxi. 14. 
Blessed be Ood, even the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the Father of mercies, and the Ood of all 
comfort . — 2 Cor. i. 3. 

Submission is the yielding our own will to 
the will of God. And this yielding is not 
of despair, not of anger or sullenness, but 
of child-like trust. 

Faith realizes the Sovereignty of God. 
Faith looks above second causes, and strives 
ever to see the Providence that shapes our 
ends. In the cloudy and dark day the 
guiding Wisdom cannot perhaps be traced, 
but still the child of God believes that he 
is being guided. And so godliness always 
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brings peace, even where the path of life is 
mysterious and its steps are full of trouble. 

In bereavement or in disappointment, faith 
sees that the sorrow comes not by chance, 
neither by blind or cruel fate, but from the 
hand of the Father of mercies and the God 
of all comfort. And so, although the trial 
is painful, very hard to bear ; very myste- 
rious, too ; yet it is sent in loving wisdom, 
and is good. 

To submit must often be in simple trust, 
not at all seeing the needs-be of the trial. 
God’s ways must oftentimes seem strange, 
for now we see through a glass darkly. 
Man’s knowledge here below must be in 
part. So says the Saviour to every tried 
disciple, — What I do thou knowest not now ; 
but thou shalt know hereafter. 

Yes, hereafter all the strangeness of my 
trials will be made clear. But in the 
cloudy and dark day will I trust, and hope, 
and wait. There is light enough for me. 
Grace sufficient will be given. However 
dark the cloud may be, I know that God’s 
mercy is behind. 

K 
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PRAYER. 

O Lord, my God, teach me to wait pa- 
tiently upon Thee. May I seek to follow 
Thy guidance ; even in mysterious trials 
may I feel Thee near. Help me to believe 
that all things work together for good to 
them that love Thee. May I know that all 
Thy dispensations are wise, and just, and 
loving ; that so I may cheerfully submit 
myself and pray, — Thy will be done. In 
sickness, or poverty, or bereavement, let my 
word please Thee : — “ The Lord gave, and 
the Lord hath taken away, blessed be the 
name of the Lord.” 

0 Lord, save Thy servant which putteth 
his trust in Thee : bless me with the pa- 
tience and comfort of Thy holy Word. I 
know that Thy judgments are right, and 
that Thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me. 
Let, I pray Thee, Thy merciful kindness be 
for my comfort. My soul fainteth, yet I 
hope in Thy Word. 

Almighty Father, Thine is the kingdom, 
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and the power, and the glory. 0 teach me 
to love Thy will. By the gracious teaching 
of the Comforter, which Thou dost promise 
to all them that ask Thee, bless me with a 
spirit of submission. Endue me with pa- 
tient trust, that so amidst all the changes 
and chances of this mortal life, I may serve 
Thee in holiness and peace ; and, finally, 
come into Thy everlasting kingdom, through 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 



My God and Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 
0 teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy will be done. 

Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still, and murmur not, 

But breathe the prayer divinely taught, — 
Thy will be done. 

What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 
Submissive would I still reply, 

Thy will be done. 
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If Thou should’st call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne’er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what was Thine : 

Thy will be done. 

Let bat my fainting heart he blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest; 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest : 

Thy will be done. 

Should grief or sickness waste away 
My life, in premature decay, 

My Father ! still I’ll strive to say, 

Thy will be done. 

Renew my will from day to day ; 

Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done. 

Then, when on earth 1 breath no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
I’ll sing, upon a happier shore, 

Thy will be done. 
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1 am the Good Shepherd, and know My sheep, and 

am known of mine and I lay dovhi my life 

for the sheep. 

My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they 
follow Me : and I give Unto them eternal life ; 
and they shall never perish, neither shall any 
man ( or, any one) pluck them out of my hand. 
— Sx. John x. 



The risen Saviour said to Peter, — Feed My 
lambs : feed My sheep. So likewise does 
He now bid the ministers of His Church to 
feed those whom He has “committed to 
their charge,” — to watch for their souls with 
loving care. Take heed to all the flock, 
over the which the Holy Ghost hath made 
you overseers, to feed the Church of God 
which He hath purchased with His own 
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blood. Yes, the Great Shepherd has ap- 
pointed under-shepherds to feed with His 
doctrine the lambs and sheep of His flock. 

But while I seek to be influenced for 
good by my own pastor, this is peace, — to 
believe that the Lord Jesus Himself is my 
Shepherd. The flock is His, purchased 
with His own blood ; and He watches over 
it. Still is He tending the sheep of His 
pasture : every member of the flock is 
known unto Him. In some portion of the 
field there may be a hireling who careth not 
for the sheep ; but even there is the Spirit 
of Jesus saying, — I am the Good Shepherd , 
and know My sheep. Oh yes, wherever I 
may he, there is the Almighty One ! He 
who telleth the number of the stars, knoweth 
the circumstances of my life. As to Peter 
and to Mary, so to me, — the Lord speaks 
with a voice of personal love. He made 
the worlds, and yet He whispers within my 
soul, Lovest thou Me ? Yes, the Almighty, 
the Infinite, calleth His own sheep by name. 
With them is He always present. Though 
I often feel lonely, yet am I never alone : 
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the Good Shepherd is about my path. Be- 
cause He careth for me, I am always safe. 
He loves me : He is willing to guide and 
guard me at all times. 

0 my soul, pray to realize this more and 
more : — The Lord is thy Shepherd. Ought 
not this to comfort thee in sickness or dis- 
tress ? Is not thy faith very weak, that 
thou art so disquieted ? What peace would 
be thine didst thou have more of real faith ! 
In this tribulation I will pray for trust. 
And Jesus will make me feel that He is 
leading me in the paths of righteousness , — 
leading me lovingly, tenderly, wisely. 

Jesus is our Shepherd, 

Wiping every tear ; 

"Folded in His bosom, 

What have we to fear ? 

Only let me follow 
Whither He doth lead, — 

To the thirsty desert, 

Or the dewy mead. 

Alas, that I am so sadly lacking in faith ! 
“Wherefore dost thou doubt?” says the 
Good Shepherd. But my trust is not deep 
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and abiding. I know that He laid down 
His life for me : I believe in the precious 
promises of His Word : and yet in this 
cloudy and dark day I seem as though I 
could not feel the guidance of His love. 
In the sunshine of prosperity my soul was 
confident. Loudly I sang Hallelujah. But 

now Yet, 0 Lord Jesus, I will praise 

Thee ! I do believe. Increase my faith. 
Show me that this difficult and painful path 
is ordained in love. Make me feel that 
Thou art leading me ; and so shall I journey 
onwards in peace. 

Blessed is the promise of safety! My 
sheep shall never perish, says Almighty love. 
Neither man nor devil can pluck me out of 
Jesus’ hand! Though the hosts of evil 
rage around me, yet am I safe ; following 
the Good Shepherd I shall never perish. 

Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, 
or sword ? . . . Hay, in all these things we 
are more than conquerors, through Him that 
loved us. Even in the weariest part of the 
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wilderness-path there is peace. At the end 
of all there is the glory of Paradise. ' 



PRAYER. 

0 Lord Jesus Christ, bless me with a 
spirit of trust. Thou knowest all things : 
Thou knowest that I do love Thee. Lord, 
increase my faith. Take from me doubts' 
and fears, that so I may become more and 
more trustful, having joy and peace in be- 
lieving. O Thou Almighty Lord, full of 
love and tender mercy, teach me to follow 
Thee at all times. Thou didst lay down 
Thy life for me : make me to rejoice in Thy 
love. I am weak, and prone to wander ; 
Lord, keep me. Oftentimes, like a lost 
sheep, I have erred and strayed from Thy 
ways ; but, blessed be Thy Name, Thou 
hast brought me to the fold, and restored 
my soul. Henceforth may I walk more 
faithfully in Thy steps, and follow Thee 
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with a quiet mind, in holiness and peace. 
By patience, and gentleness, and trustful 
obedience, may I prove myself one of the 
sheep of Thy pasture. I know, 0 Lord, 
that all Thy dispensations are wise. Whith- 
ersoever Thou leadest me, the way is one 
of mercy and of righteousness. Thou art 
guiding me, even now, in tender love : 
help me ever more closely to follow Thee. 
Be Thou my Light, my Way, my Comfort : 
yea, Lord Jesus, comfort me in this season 
of affliction : teach me more and more the 
blessedness of Thy peace. In the weariness 
which Thou hast appointed me, in all my 
conflict and distress, bless me with the 
full assurance of hope. May I feel that I 
am safely kept by Thy Almighty love, — 
guided day by day nearer and nearer to the 
fold of everlasting peace. Raise my affec- 
tions towards that happy place where there 
is no wickedness to trouble, and where Thy 
weary ones are for ever at rest ; and so, in 
that Paradise of gladness and purity, shall 
I, with all the redeemed, praise Thee 
throughout the endless ages. Amen. 
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Tea ! our Shepherd leads, with gentle hand, 
Through the dark pilgrim-land, 

His flock, — so dearly bought, 

So long and fondly sought. 

Hallelujah ! 

Tenderly He watches from on high, 

With an unwearied eye : 

He comforts and sustains, 

In all their fears and pains. 

Hallelujah ! 

Through the dreary desert He will guide 
To the green fountain side ; 

Through the dark stormy night, 

To a calm land of light. 

Hallelujah ! 

Yes ! His “ little flock ” are ne’er forgot : 
His mercy changes not ! 

Our home is safe above, 

Within His arms of love. 

Hallelujah ! 
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Lo , a great multitude, which no man could number, 
of all nations, and kindreds, and people, and 
tongues, stood before the throne and befwe the 
Lamb, clothed with white robes, and palms in their 
hands ; and cried with a loud voice, saying, Sal- 
vation to our Ood, which sitteth upon the throne, 
and unto the Lamb . — Rev. vii. 9. 

Blessed in this life is the Communion of 
Saints ; but how glorious will be our fel- 
lowship in the joy and holiness of Eternity ! 
Clothed with white robes , and palms in their 
hands , stand the glorified saints together, 
having the harps of God. 

Every voice is there harmonious, 

Praising God in hymns symphonious/ 

They shall hunger no more , neither thirst 
any more (this is the Word for the saints 
passing into Eternity) : no sorrow, no con- 
flict, no anxiety, no pain shall try them ever 
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again : the Lamb which is in the midst of 
the throne shall feed them, and shall lead 
them unto living fountains of waters : and 
God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes. 

And this is the song of their praise, — 
Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and 
thanksgiving, and honour, and power, and 
might, be unto our God for ever and ever. 
Amen. 



O happy saints, who dwell in light, 

And walk with Jesus, clothed in white ; 
Safe landed on that happy shore, 

Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

He cheers them with eternal smile, 

They sing hosannas all the while ; 

Or, overwhelmed with rapture sweet, 

Sink down adoring at His feet. 

Ah, Lord I with tardy steps I creep, 

And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep ; 
Yet strip me of this house of clay, 

And I will sing as loud as they. 
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To me to live is Christ, to die is gain . — Phil. i. 21. 

My life is hid in Jeans, 

And death shall be my gain : 

I’ll peacefully surrender 
My soul to Him again. 

I joyfully shall travel 
Far, far from things below, 

And to my Friend and Saviour 
For endless sojourn go. 

Lord, when my spirit trembles, 

E’en as a flickeying light, — 

When thickly gather round me 
The shadows of the night, — 

O then, most softly, sweetly 
May I in Thee repose : 

Receive my fainting spirit, — 

My wearied eyelids close. 
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He "being dead yd speaketh . — Heb. xi. 4. 

I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me. Write, 

Blessed are the dead which die in the Lard . — Rev. 

xiv. 13 . 

I shine in the light of God, 

His likeness stamps my brow ; 

' Through the shadows of death my feet have trod, 
And I' reign in glory now. 

No breaking heart is there, 

No keen and thrilling pain ; 

No wasted cheek, where the frequent tear 
Hath rolled, and left its stain. 

I have found the joys of heaven, 

I am one of the sainted band ; 

To my head a crown of gold is given, 

And a harp is in my hand. 
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I have learn’d the song they sing, 

Whom Jesus hath set free ; 

And the glorious walls of heaven still ring 
With my new-born melody. 

No sin, no grief, no pain! 

Safe in my happy home ; 

My fears all fled, my doubts all slain, 

My hour of triumph come. 

O friends of mortal years, — 

The trusted and the true ! 

Ye are walking still in the valley of tears, 
But I wait to welcome you. 
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Ryle, B. A. Designed especially for Family and Pri- 
vate Reading, with the Text complete. 

St. Matthew. Complete in one voL 6s., cloth. 
St. Mark. Uniform with the above. 5s. 

St. Luke. Vol. I. 5s. 6d. 

St. Luke. VoL IL 7s. 

St. John. Vol. I. 6s. 6d. 

This Work is also kept by the Publishers in Morocco , and other extra 
bindings, for presentation . 

Heart - Work Essential to Personal Religion. By the Rev. 
Christopher Bowen. Square 18mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

The Gospel in Canada : and its Relation to Huron College. 
In addresses by the Lord Bishop of Huron ; Right 
Rev. Dr. Mcllvaine, Bishop of Ohio ; Right Rev. G. 
F. Bedell, D.D., Assistant Bishop of Ohio. And the 
opinions of the Canadian Bishops. With an introduc- 
tion, by the Rev. T. R. Birks, M.A., Rector of Kelsal. 
Post 8vo. , limp cloth, 2s. 

Manual on the. Inspiration of Scripture. By the Rev. C. 
D. Marston, M.A., Rector of St. Mary’s, Bryanstone 
Square. F’cap 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Hymns and Thoughts in Verse. By E. A. W. With an 
Introduction by the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. In 
limp doth, Is. 6d. 

Hymns for the Church on Earth. Being three hundred 
Hymns for the most part of modern date. Selected 
and arranged by the Rev. J. C. Ryle, B.A. Fifth 
Edition. 

In small 8vo., black cloth, red edges, 4s. 

Black antique, 4s. 6d. 

Violet and extra cloth antique, gilt edges, or lappets, 5s. 
Turkey-morocco , 10s. 
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Suggestive Thoughts; or, Ten Minutes Daily with Christian 
Authors, English and French. Selected, Translated, 
and Arranged by Mrs. Money (n6e de Bourbel). 
With Introduction by Dr. Norman Macleod. Price 
4s. 6cL Antique boards. 

Pulpit Recollections. Being Sermons preached during a 
Six Years’ Ministry at Cheltenham and Highbury 
New Park. By the Rev. Gordon Calthrop, M.A., 
Incumbent of St. Augustine’s, London. One voL, 
post 8vo. 

Anatomy of Scepticism : an Examination into the Causes 
of Modem Unbelief. By the Rev. R. B. Girdlestone, 
M. A., Christ Church, Oxon. Post 8vo., 3s. ; People’s 
edition, Is. 6d. 

The Choice . Five Lectures on Confirmation. By Emilius 
Bayley, B.D., Rector of St. George, Bloomsbury. 
Limp cloth, Is. ; cloth boards, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 

The Family Preacher. Short Practical Sermons for Home 
By the Rev. Francis Storr, M. A., Vicar of Brenchley, 
Kent. Fourth edition, 3s. 

Christ on Earth: from the Supper at Bethany to His 
Ascension into Glory. By the Rev. Joseph Baylee, 
D.D. Cloth, 8s. 6d. 

The 11 Scripture Expositor ; ” or, District Visitors’ Scripture 
Assistant. By the Rev. Charles Holland, M.A., Rec- 
tor of Petworth, Sussex. Comprising the Historical 
Books of the Old Testament, in 4 vols. Cloth, 18s. 

Vol. I. — Comprises the Books of Genesis and Exodus to chap. xvii. 

Vol. 31. — Comprises Exodus xvii. to Deuteronomy xx. 

Vol. in.-— Comprises Deuteronomy xxvi. to 1st Book Samuel. 

Vol. IV. — Comprises 2nd Book Samuel to the 2nd Book Chronicles. 

SERIES I. Price 8s. On Selected Passages of"the Old and New 
Testament. Comprises twenty-four Expositions. By various 
Authors. 

Hie Original Edition, in Nine Volumes, each 8s., may StQl be had. 
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Six Lectures on Repentance. By the Rev. H. T. Lumsden, 
M.A., Incumbent of St. Thomas’s, Portman Square. 
Cloth, 2b. 6d. 

Six Lectures on Sacrifice. F’cap 8vo. Cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Home Truths. Being the Miscellaneous Works of the 
Rev. J. C. Ryle, revised and corrected. F’cap 8vo., 
extra cloth, lettered. Seven Series, each complete, 
t With Frontispiece and Vignette Title. 3s. 6d. 

Family Devotions, Original and Compiled. Arranged for 
One Month, with Prayers for Special Occasions. By 
the Rev. Fielding Ould, M.A., Rector of Tattenhall, 
Cheshire. 

Within the Veil ; or, Suggestions for daily Prayer. By 
the Rev. Charles G. Baskerville, B. A., Curate of St. 
Thomas’s, East Wells, Somerset; late Chaplain of 
the Bath Penitentiary. Limp cloth, 9d. ; paper 
cover, 6d. 

Questions on the Thirty -nine Articles of the United Church 
of England and Ireland. With Scripture Proofs. By 
the Rev. J. F. T. Crampton, A.B., Rector of Augh- 
rim, County Galway. Is. 6d. 

Our Father. A Word of Encouraging Remembrance for 
the Children of God. By the author of “Thoughts 
on Conversion. ” With an Introduction by the Rev. 
Alfred Hewlett, D.D., Incumbent of Astley, near 
Manchester. Aoitique binding, 3s. 

Contents. — 1 . Our Father. — 2. Our Father’s Heart.— 8. Our 
Father’s Hand.— 4. Our Father’s Ear.— 6. Our Father’s Eye. 
—6. Our Father’s Voice.— 7. Our Father’s Rod.— 8. Our 
Father’s Board.— 0. Our Father’s House. 

Pleasant Sundays with my Children; or, “Here a Little 
and there a Little.” Containing the Animals, Birds, 
Insects, Reptiles, Fishes, Flowers, Trees, and Precious 
Stones of the Bible. By the anther of “ Ethel Wood- 
ville,” etc. With many Illustrations. In F’cap 8vo., 
extra cloth. 5s. 
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The Warnings and Encouragements of Passion Week and 
Easter Day : in a course of Sermons. By the Rev. 
Gordon Calthrop, M.A. F’cap 8vo. 3s. 

Trust in Trial ; or, Affliction and its Blessings. Medita- 
tions, with .Prayers and Hymns, for the Season of 
Sickness. By the Rev. W. 0. Purton, B.A. Is. 6d. 
Extra doth, antique, 2s. 

Stories from Memel Dedicated to the Young. By Mrs. 
Agnes de Havilland (n§e Molesworth). With six 
Hmstrations, from designs by Walter Crane. In 
Square 18mo. , extra cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

Initial Problems in the Philosophy of Life ; or, Intellectual 
Exercises for the Family Circle. Upon toned paper, 
square 16mo., antique boards, 5s. 

i 

The Collects for the Christian Tear. With Selected 
Passages from Holy Scripture, adapted for Weekly 
Meditation. Dedicated by permission to the Lord 
Bishop of Lichfield. In two Parts. Part I. — from 
Easter Day to Advent. Comprising Thirty -six Sheets. 
Part II. — Advent to Easter. Each 2s. 

This work is printed on broad-sheets, in large type (half-inch letters), 
attached to rollers, for convenient use in sick-rooms, schools, 
cottages, etc. The design is to show how closely the Collects in 
the Book of Common Prayer agree with the words and teaching 
of Holy Scripture. 

The Home of Poverty made Rich. A volume of Interest 
specially adapted for Mother’s Meetings. By Mrs. 
Best, author of “Tracts on the Parables,” etc. Se- 
cond edition. F’cap 8vo., with Frontispiece. 2s. 6d. 

Was He a Hero? or, Roger Milbrook’s Battle in Life. 
With Frontispiece. Is. 

Clear Shining. A Memoir of Gertrude Mary Acklom. By 
her Mother. With Introduction, by the author of 
“Memorials of Capt. Hedley Vicars.” With Portrait. 
Second edition. Limp doth, Is. Extra cloth boards. 
Is. fid. 
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Mary M'CleUan. A Tale for Mothers. By A. M. D. 
Dedicated to the Mothers assembling in Hatfield 
Street, Liverpool^ With Frontispiece, Is., cloth. 

Scripture Truths ; or, the Way of Salvation set forth in 
Words of Admonition, Counsel, and Comfort. Thirty- 
one sheets ; arranged for One Month, on a roller ; m 
very large type. With Introduction by the late Rev. 
William Marsh, D. D. Twentieth Thousand. 2s. 

Hand-book to “Scripture Truths.” An adaptation of this 
Work as a large-type Manual for the Sick Room and 
District Visitor. Limp cloth, Is. Quarter bound, 9d. 
Seventieth thousand. 

The Believer's Daily Portion. A Second Series of “ Scrip- 
ture Truths.” With Introduction by the late Rev. 
William Marsh, D.D. Mounted on roller, 2s. 

Hand-book to “Believer's Daily Portion” An Adaptation 
of the above Work as a Manual for the sick. Cloth, 
Is. ; quarter-bound, 9d. 

Daily Teaching from the Words of Jesus. Uniform in 
design with “ Scripture Truths.” With Introduction 
by the late Rev. W. Marsh, D.D. Large type. Is. 

The Churchman Armed. A Course of Lectures on “The 
Distinctive Protestant Principles of the Church of 
England.” By the following Clergymen. — 

Rev. H. Stowell, M.A., Canon of Manchester. 

„ J. C. Miller, D.D., Canon of Worcester. 

„ W. Fremantle, M.A., Rector of Claydon, Bucks. 
,, T. R. Birks, M.A., Rector of Kelsal, Herts. 

,, W. Cadman, M.A., Marylebone. 

,, E. Garbett, M.A., Boyle Lecturer, and late Minis- 
ter of St. Bartholomew’s Gray’s Inn Lane. 

„ E. Bayley, M.A., Bloomsbury. 

,, J. Bardsley, M.A., Manchester. 

In post octavo, price 4a. 6d. 
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Suggestions for District Visitors. An Aid upon entering on 
their Work. Limp doth, 6cL ; paper coyer, 4d 

Naaman . Twenty-one Short Chapters on the Story of 
Naaman the Syrian. By Charles H. Bingham, M. A., 
Incumbent of Ramsey, Huntingdonshire. 2s. 

The Reality and Eternity of the Future Punishment of 
the Wicked. By the Rev. W. Harrison, M. A. In 
tinted wrapper, 3d. 

Lectures on Home Subjects. Addressed especially to the 
Working Classes. By the Rev. Gordon Calthrop, 
M.A., Incumbent of St. Augustine’s, Highbury New 
Park, late of Trinity Church, Cheltenham. F’cap 
8vo., 2s. 6d. 

Spiritual Songs. (1st and 2nd series.) Being One Hun- 
dred Hymns, not to be found in the Hymn Books most 
commonly used. Selected by the Rev. J. C. Ryle. 

Series 1 — Glazed wrapper, 9d. ; cloth, gilt edges, Is. 

Series 2 — Glazed wrapper, Is. ; cloth, Is. 4d. 

Jesus, Ood and Man. An Exposition of Psalms cxi. and 
cxii. By Rev. H. Vidal, M. A., Vicar of Chiddingley, 
Sussex. F’cap 8vo., 3s. 6d., cloth. 

Scripture Characters. Practical Sermons for Home. By 
the Rev. Francis Storr, M.A. Second thousand. 
Cloth lettered. 3s. 6d. 

The Christian Advocate and Review . Edited by Clergymen 
of the Church of England. Published Monthly. 9<L 

VoL I., doth boards, 6a. 6d. 

VoL II. and III., each 7s. 6d. 



Catalogues in detail of Tracts and Boohs suitable for Parochial 
Distribution , also on Baptism , Confirmation , and the Lord* 8 Supper , to be 
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